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THE HISTORY OF SIR ECE 
Sir Grahame, and Sir Gray-ſteel, þ 


There winn'd a Lo2d of that Realm :| 

He was the greateft of renown, 
Extept the King that woze the Crown, 
His name was Tatl Diges, 
And his Lady Dame Biges : 
And his Daughter Minliane, 
Husband would ſhe never have nane, 
Neither kfoz gold noz pet fo2 good, 
Noꝛ pet fo2 highneſs of his blood, 
But only he that thzough ([wo2ds dint, 
That ever wan and never tint. 
Als there was men tn that Binrick, 
Many one, but very few ſik, 
They ſought far off her foz to fang, 
And ſhe was matden wonder lang, 
Her Father had a noble rout 
Ok vold Knights ſtrong and ſtout: 
But in that Court there was a Knight, 
An hardy man both good and wight, 

hey called him Sir Eger, 

nd he was but a Batcheler : 

is eldeſt brother was livand, 
And bꝛooked all his fathers land, 
Pet was he conrteonfily taught, 
And he ſought battels far, and fought, 
And conquered the honour, 
{ith weapons and with armour : 
Both in battels and in fight: 
While on a time that ſhe him heght, 
And ſhe granted him her good⸗ will, 
Her Father allented ſoon theretill, 
Ver friends were fain that ſhe would 


Dnce in her heart it ko to hold, 


1555 the Kinrick of Bealm, 
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bol Sir Gray-Steel. | 3 R 
> Fiat ſhe would have to her a pier, \ if 
Barron oz a Batchelier, 
ere was into that Carles frain 11 
young Knight that heght Sir Gzahame. 1 
Eger and he, a Wi 
ey were of one companies, 4 
[ey were not bzethzen vozn, | | 4 
ut they were biethzen lwozn, WH, 
hey were not of one blood, 1 
t they were fellowes very good, 
ey had a Chamber them alone, 
ttter lo ved never none. 
lhile that upon a time fir Eger, 
N to win honour mare, 
id he went fozth him alone, 
d all vanquiſhed came he home, Fil 
thts Chamber upon a night, | 
; 
1 


Paunded loze and evil dight, 
knife was tint, vs eath was tane, 
$ \cabert by his thigh was gane. 
had mo wounds with (wozd and knife, 
hen ever man that had his life, - 
truncheon of his ſpear he bare, 9 
lean him on, he had no mare, 1 
„ his bed-ſive he late him down, 7 
9 eroned ſoze and fell in ſown, l 
ir Gzahame agaſt, and wightly raiſe, 
d goes to him, and laid, Alace, 
02 thy ſozrow am full wo, 
hat J was then ſo far thee fro, 
hen that thou ſtood in luch diſtreſs, 
J at home in merrineſs. 
yen we departed at yond gate, 
ou was full blith, and light of late: 
ty deliver of thy weed, 
ove thy man-hood on a ſteed, 
dthou art now both gool and green, 
ito thy walk where thou haſt been, 
hat ever he was that gave thee ſatlyie, 
was not little that made hee lallpie, 


T 
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Jam wounded and hurt full ſoze, 

And tint my man⸗ hood fo2 evermoze, 

Loſt the Lady, fo2 lhe is gone, 

Other Knights have 10 at home, 

Keeped their man-hood fair and clean, 

Will bzook her now bekoze mine een. 

Then latd Sir Gzahame to Str Eger, 
e grieve you moze then miſter were, 
s none ſeemly in his weed, 

To pꝛove his man-hood on a ſteed, | 

In battel though he be deftroved, 

Thy ould his man-hood be rep2oved 2 

Oz vet his Ladyes love to tine. : 

Dir Eger ſatd, let be Sir G2ahame, 

IJ rode aventures fo2 to ſee, 

Bodden as. a man ſhould be: 

XL tketier Armour then J had, 

Alas no Thiiſtian man in clad 

©Ueapons and ſteed thereto, 

A bodie like right well to doe. 

J ſaw no man, ſo God me reed, 

But one Knight upon a ſteed 

Hand fo2 hand together we ran, 

But company of any man, 

De fozcelte p2icked me again, 

Dekouled my (elf, my ſteed hath ſlain, 

J met a man into my fare, 

Foꝛbade me that J ſhould come there, 

But ik I ſicker were and tratſt, 

Yk courage keen, and mights maiſt, 

Neither ok heart noz pet ok hand, 

Nothing feeble noz yet Dzeadand 

And armed well in ficker weed, 

TAleapons, (0; they will ſtand in ſtead, 

Of mine Hoꝛſe he held him payd, 

He bade me ik I were aftrayd. 

Coun(el-d me J came not than, 

CUithin repairing of that man, 

I ould be readie, and not to light, 

To byde the coming of that Bnight, 


o 


*% 


And Jhad but a ſhozt while ridden 


Ws it had been of hozſes feet: 


p ain he ſtrake me in the wield. 


F of SN Ordy- Steel. 
fo then there ſhould no leaſure be, 
zut either to fight o2 elle to flie. 
took my leave and kozth I fure, 
zelide a mount upon a moo} 2 

Then J n by my ſight, 

That he had teached me full rights 
and underſtood which was the Land, 
I fozreſt lay on every hand, 

I River that was deep and wide, 
found no ent rels at a de: 

Into a F002D, and over Jrode, 

into the other fide but bode, 


D . ” * — 
— — 


. 


e — 
— 
7 * 
* — — 


* 
* 
/ . d 
, : — — — 


auto the land that was fozbidden: 
(hen J heard moving in the ſtreet, 


Py ſteed bekoze me had good fight, 

Caſt up his head, and woꝛthed light. 

We crap together, c would have run, vl 
| n where that din ſhould come: if 

ooked a little me bekoze, J 

| (aw a knight ride on a ſoze: 

Miith red ſhield, and red ſpears 

Ind all of red ſhined his gear, 

he rode upon a ſturdie ſiced, - 

de let him come with all his ſpeed > 

Dur ho2le together ruſhed keen, | 

llace, that meeting J may mean, of 

02 thzongh birnie and through blaſoun, 'A 

Through actoun and thzough habergeonun, 

Vit thzough my gear both Teſs and mare, 

and through my body he me bare: | 

et ſtill upon my ladle IJ (afe, 

nd on his breaſt my (pear J bꝛake, 

is ſpear again to him he dzew, 

ge miſt my ſelf, my ſteed he ſlew 2 

Chen [lighted J delt verlie, 

but not lo ſoon ready was he, 

fre ever J might my good lwoꝛd weild, 
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Thzon gh fo2ce of him and of his ſeed, 
Ve bate me down, and over me peed. 
And then on foot J ſtarted ſoon, 

And thought as J had lately done, 

Foz to revenge my ſteers bane, 

The great defoul my ſelf had rane, 
And even as he by me ont dew, 

I miſt himſelf, his ſeed J llew. 

To counter on foot he was full tha, 
Dis good ſpear I ſtroke in twa: 

De dꝛew a ſwozd, a wozthie weapon, 
The firſt dint on me could happen: 
Foz thzouſh ventil and penſal he ſhate, 
Into my shoulder five inch and mare. 
Then IJ him hit upon the crown, 

A cant of his helm dang down: 


And kor that Krake J would not let, It 
Another upon him ſoon JI ſet : W 
Upon his bꝛeaſt with a fell bzaid, an 


At the ground J thonght he had been laid}; x 
Alſo J —_ ht well he had gotten; 0 
But at that ſtrake my ſwozd mas broken, In 
I dzew a knife, J had none other, 
The which J got it fro my bother 3 
Another of ſteel (oon hath he tane, 

In hands we are together gane. 

Upon his belt with all my pith, 

IJ] rake him while he groaned with. 
CUhtle J got blood through all his gear, 
And he me ſtroke in the viſier : 

And wounded me into the face, 

Mine een was ſav'd, luch was my grate, 
IJ ſtroke him up ard in the head, 

And in the helmet my blade J leav'd, 
And with mine hekt behind the hand, 
Iſtrake him while that J might ſtand. 
Chile there came blood though the ſteel, e 
De wants ſome teeth J wot right well. Ito 
But what thzough blood and proper refs e. 
Me mights wared tels and lels. 15 


_ — 2 — 


of Sit Gray-ſteel. 
Je had a knite of fine ſteel 
Fe ſtrake faſt, it laſted right well. 
ine haber geon of WMillain wark, 
aſted me no mo2e then my lark: 
02 mine actoun of Millain fine, 
fir was my fathers & then mine, 
Pine harneſs helped not me a reſh, 
Wit ſtinted never but in my fleſh, 
hen J was blinded with the blood, 
And all was gone ſhould do me good, 
hen blood me blinded, then in ſowng 
Get wirt:his hands I fell down, 
And there a while in (own J lay, 
Ihen J] overcame he was away, 
Py little finger J miſt me kra, 
and when J looked there J (az 
N llain knight belide me lay, 
his little finger was away, 
did thereby might In well ſee, 
a knight met both with him c me, 
 Fselide me ran a river ſtrand, 
And there J crap on feet and hand, 
Ind from mine eves J wacht the blood, 
And d2ank while that I! thought tt good, 
Uhen J had cooled me, up I raiſe, 
Ind looked about in every place: 
Py ſteed lay ticked a little me fro, 
Ind his lay ſtricken the back in two. 
Ir weapons ſtill there they lay, 
Py knife, my [w02d, none was away: 
But all was b2oken, and none was hail, 
And with mine hands J could them wail, 
I friincheon of mine own ſpear, 
Pe thought it heavie fo to bear: 
Df a (adled hozſe J got a ſight : 
„ De was right lean but he was wigkt 
I Wc had gone bzidled dayes-nine, 
2, Foz fault of food was like to tine, 
"?Weavilv in the ſadle Jſtrade, 
nd all the day on him I rave, 


hen 
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Athen day was gone, and come was ni 
Df a cattle J cot a fight: * py - 
A little from a noble town, ; 


Ad an harber Jlighted down, 
The tatreſt bour J (aw me by, 
That ever J (aw lince vezn was J, 
N lean'd me on my ſadle to reſt, 
Bethinking me what was the beſt, 
Foz J Had need ſome me to mend, 
And J] was [oath t92 to be kend : 
J had been but a 52t while there, 
chen that a woman (weet and fair, 
Came walking from the harber green, 
And at the bour ſhe would have been: 
Dhe ſtinted when the could me ſee; 
A Lady ſeemed ſhe to be, 
And in (carlet ſhe was clad, 
And all the weed that ſhe on had, 
In red gold could it birn, 
And rich pearles let therein. 
It ſeem d to me by her parrage, 
She was a Lady of creat linage: 
And though that J had bled my blood, 
Vet ſtill upon my feet J ſtood. 
And fhe dilcribed me full right, 
And hailſed me then as a knight. 
Eight as a knight ſhe hailſed me, 
Aud IJ her in the ſame degree: 
Dir, the ſaid, by mine intent, 
Ye have need of better eaſement. 
And here beſide there is an hall, 
A little (pace under the wall, 
Therein ts many cruel knight, 
And leeches that are true of plight : 
That ever man came in miſter till: 
Thereto the kindeſt Loꝛd at will: 
Since J am the firſt that with you met, 
J would you were the better vet, 
Then ſaid J to the Lady fair, 
I wonld not be in ſuch repair» 


of Sir Gray-Steel, 
bf, Nut I require you it ye might, 
pf p2t vie gueſting foz one night: 
And a maiden me koz to keep, 
While J were eaſed with a ſleep) 
And ſome eale fo2 mine hackney. 
Phe (aid, I hal find if J may, 
Ehen into her bour ſhe me led, 

jt was great joy to ſee her bed. 
She (et me down, and J was fainy-- 
And luſtily turned ſhe again: 
Co her matdens, ſhe had but two, 
And both ſhe cauſed from her to go, 
The one mine hackney to his ſtead, . 
And at his liking could him feed. 
The other went with counſel ſoon, 
Is ſhe her bade, (o hath ſhe done: 
daked fowles ſhe bzought again: 
18 — and wine, bead of main. 
„A lawer they have gotten ſoon, 
warm water into it was done, 
Ind in a lulver baſen 
her own hands washed mine een: 
And when she ſaw mine hands bare, | 
Then waxt mine anger kar the mare, 


She might well know it was no dint: 

Fox Gzay⸗ſteel he was of litch pꝛide, 

And his wo2d wared ay ſo wide, 

$ what countrey that he was commin, 
he might wit well J was overcommin. 

She perceived that J thought shame, 

She asked not what was my name, 

rok what countrey J was come, 

Into what place, oꝛ in what room: 

$02 of what countrey that J were, 

But eaſed me in all manner, 

Such dzink then as ſhe gave me there, 

Saw J never in my tare, 

Chat ſo much could meſo reſtoze, 

zue: J was vangulsht all * 


My glove was hatle, my finger was tink, 
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10 Thie Hiſtory 


Moze weak and weary might no man be, 


And dp'd fo2 blood as any tree. 


Her dunks they bzought me ſoon in ſtate, 
That J might ſpeak and anſwer make, 
17 and her maids thoſe Ladyes thzee, 


all my gear they ipoyled me: 


Both of mine babzek and mine actoun, . 


Maſhed me ſyne and laid me down, 
Ver own hands white as the milk, 
Dhe ſtopped my wounds full of ſilk, 
And ſyne laid me into a bed, 

That was with ſilken ſheets ſpꝛed. 
Then to the Lady could J ſay, 

No longer then againſt the day, 

It is not my will koz to lend, 

Foz J would that no man me kend, 
But J may evermoze conteen, 

Into ſuch ſtate as J have been, 

It were good time to me to boun, 
Ok the gentrice that ye Have done. 
Sit; then ſhe laid, again your will 
cannot treat you to bide ulli. 


But if it likes vou fo tarrp, 


Shal no man know your pzivity. 
Noz pet my ſelf J al not ir me, 
And though J wiſt, J could it lain. 


Ly ſtill and fleep with Gods bleſsing 


J- ſhal yen waken then in due time. 
Yer (elf noz pet her maidens two, 
That night into no bed would go. 
A plaitroun on her knee the laid, 
And there on love juſtly ſhe plaid. 
There to her maidens ſweetly ſang, 
This Lady ſighed oft amang. 
hat conncenance ever ſhe made. 
Some heavy thing in heart ſhe had. 
Spice they had and noble wine, 
And ever took when they had time, 
And ſundzy times at me they ſou ght, 


I that J would oz yarned ought. 


* 

a 
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and thus they put the night near by, 

Then loon after great din heard J: 

@t 1 birds in a herbeir, 

That of love ſang with voice fo clear, | 
1 Gith diverſe notes againſt the day, 1 
] She came to me without delay, 4 
And brought me dzink into an hoon, - = 

And ſince the day that I was bozn, | 

Such a good dzink never got, 

(hen J had dzunk ſhe conld me hap, | 

(Cithin a day che came again, 1} 

of all my cear ſhe made me plain, ll 

The dzink that ſhe gave me was green, 

Into my wounds it might be teen, 

The blood was fled when if was there, 
And all was {ound befoze was (ar, 

The bloody tents away fi;e dꝛew, 

Ind tented me again with new: 

The tents that in my wounds peed, 

Truſt ye well they were no thzeed, 

They were neither lake no2 line, 

Of ülk they were both good and fine, 

The miſtenting-of my wounds, 

Coſt that Lady twenty pounds. 

F (ithontten ſpice, ſal ves oz gries, 

Ind other things that did me eaſe: 9 
Py linnen cloths were waſhed clean, a | 
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The blood in them might not be ſeen. 

A (ark ok filk that was full dear, 

She put on me which J have here: 

and ſyne put on mine own abone, 

And all my clothing she hath undone, 

And all my armour leſs and mare, 

She would not let me leave ought there. 
Ok mine habzeke J:had great dzecd, 

It should me hurt and cauſe me bleed: 
The ſozeſt wound that grieved me, - 

Jwiſt not where that it might be, 

But it was as ſicker and ſound, 

$45 never weapon had wought me wonnd. 
ben to the Lady fair ſad J, Either 


— — 
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But ik it likes pou fo tarry, 
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Moze weak and weary might no man be. 
And d2y'd foz blood as any tree. * 
Her dunks they brought me ſoon in ſtate, 
That J might ſpeak and anſwer make, 
17 and her matds thoſe Ladyes thzee, 
Df all my gear they (poyled me: 

Both of mine babzek and mine actoun, . 
Maſhed me ſyne and laid me down, 

Yer own hands white as the milk, 

Dhe ſtopped my wounds full of ſilk, 
And ſyne laid me into a bed, 

That was with ſilken ſheets (p2ev. 
Then to the Lady could J ſay, 

No longer then againſt the day, 

It is not my will koz to lend, 

Foz J would that no man me kend, 
But J may ever moze conteen, 

Into ſuch ſtate as J have been, 

It were good time to me to boun, 

Ok the gentrice that pe Have done. 

Dir, then ſhe ſald, again your will, 
J:cannot treat you to bide itill, 


Shal no man know your pivity. 
Nox pet my ſelf J al not r me, 
And though J-wiſt, J could it lain. 
L y ſtill and fieep with Gods bleſsing 
J.ſhal yen waken then in due time, 
Ver (elf noz pet her maidens two, 
That night into no bed would go. 

A plaſtroun on her knee ſhe laid, 
And there on love juſtly ſhe plaid. 
There to her maidens ſweetly ſang, 
This Lady ſighed off amang. 
hat countenance ever ſhe made, 
Some heavy thing in heart ſhe had. 
Spice they had and noble wine, 

And ever cook When they had time, 
And ſundzy times at me they (out ght, 
If that J would oz yarned onthe, 


of Sir Gray-Steel. 
and thus they put the night near by, 
Then loon after great din heard J: 

t bony birds in a herbeir, 

I That of love ſang with voice ſo clear, 

4 (dith diverſe notes againſt the day, 
She came to me without delay, 

And brought me dzink into an hoon, - 
And ſince the day that J was bozn, 
Such a good dzink J] never got, 

(hen J had dzunk ſhe conld me hap, 
(Uithin a day ſhe came again, 

of all my gear ſhe made me plain, 

The dzink that ſhe gave me was green, 
Into my wounds it might be ſeen. 


The blood was. fled when if was there, 


And all was {ound befoze was (arr, 
The bloody tents away ſte d2ew, 

Ind tented me again with new: 

The tents that in my wounds peed, 
Truſt ye well they were no thzeed, 

They were neither lake no2 line, 

Of ülk they were both god and fine, 
The miſtenting ok my wounds, 

Coſt that Lady twenty pounds. 
(Uithoutten ſpice, ſal ves oz gries, 

And other things that did me eaſe: 

Py linnen cloths were waſhed clean, 
The blood in them might not be ſeen. 
A (ark of filk that was full dear, 

She put on me which J have here: 
and ſyne put on mine own abone, 

And all my clothing she hath undone; 
Ind all my armour leſs and mare, 


She would not let me leave ought there. 


Of mine habzeke J:had great dzecd, 

It should me hurt and cauſe me bleed: 
The ſozeſt wound that grieved me, 

] wiſt not where that it might be, 

But it was as ſicker and ſound, 


de never weapon had wought me wonnd. 


Then to the Lady kalr ſard J, Eithe: * 
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Either am Jin tantaly : 
Q2 elle ye are the fatreſt May, 
That ever IJ (aw bekoze this day, 
All that ever hath wzought me wo, 
She (atd, would God that it were ſo. 
But J know by your büskening 
That ye have ſome thing tn ſtudying, 
Foz your love, Sir, J think it ve: 
But truſt ye well and certainlie, 
Alloon-as love makes you agaf?, 
Sor oyntments will you nothing laſt, . 
our wounds they will both glow and gel 
Do w full ſoze, and be full ill. 
But ye have mends that ve may mean, 
' Unto.your love where pe have been: 
And bid her do as J have done, 
And they will ſokt and ſober ſoon. 
Sy ring, my beeds kozth J dzeugh, 
Ot molt fine gold, and good enongh. 
She would not take them off me long, 
But on her bed down J them flang 2- 
Her matdens bzought me koꝛth a ſcailz 
Of tine main bzead and fowls hail, 
CUith bottels full of fineſt wine, 
And thereupon IJ lived ſyne: 
kt I {leeped in my fare, 
ut shozt sleeps I] think they were, 
Evil repoſed, weak and faint 
But ſickneſs made me never grant: 
Noz (o2eneſs found J never a pyle, 
Cathile J came here WERE amyle, 
Then all my wounds did open once, 
As knife had gone though flesh and bones, NY 
I fell down dead as any ſtone, - 
hen IJ] overcame, mine hozſe was gone, 
A bed then J would had rather, 
Then my weight of gold and filver. 
Now have J told pon Teſs and mare, 
@{ all that hapned in my kare: FA 
How J did ſuſter all the pain, anl 


| cf Sir Gray-Steel. 

Id how the Lady ſent me hame, 
vir O2ahame a ſober man and meek, 
mhat ever he thinks, little will ſpeak. 
Chen laid he to Sir Eger, 

i: fo2ethinks me that ye were there: 
bade you alway hold you well, 
Kind namelie from that man Gzap ſteel, 

02 he is called uncunnand, 

ind ſpoken of in many land, 

any have pꝛoved him fo2 to ſla, 

Ind all fatled and did not ſa: 
ell and now its beſt to make good chear, 

Ind J am glad to have you hee. 

from the Lady we will not lane, 

That ye are nom come home again, 

That ve were in a far conntrte, 

aud vered with a fell menyie: | 

Ar Eger wilt not, no2 vet Sir.G2ahames 

(Where the Lady was all the time. 

The bour wherein the Lady was, 

las from the hall alittle ſpace 

(pon her love the had great thoughts 

dhe lay waking and fleeped noucht, 

{nd at the window had great ſight: 

Withen ſhe perceived there was a light, 

Ind longed ſoze to ſpeak with him, 
She trowd right well that he was come. 
{ſcarlet mantle hath ſhe tane, 
And to the chamber is the gane, 
dhe heard them with a p2ivie din, 
She ſtood right ſtill, and ſtood within, 
Under the wall che ſtood ſo ſtill 
beard the manner that it was ill, 
She had no mote things fo to frames 
but to her chamber:paſt again, 
$0 Nivily the ts not gone, | 
out they perceived that there was one, 
They were rede and Diſcovered, 
dit Gzahame about his bed reiked 


ind both the windows opened plain⸗ 
b the window per plat And 


a 
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And ſaw the Lady paſs again, 

Cuth the light he looked karre to, 

Per cet ved well that it was the ; 

Sit Eger 1 makes that din; 

Ne latd, my ſpaneyard would be in. 

Dir Gzahame cealed not, noz would blin, 
Ihile that he got a man therein, 

That richt well with all woiids could deal, 

And was right happy foz to heal: 

And vet ere day the wozd was gone, 

That fir Eger was coming home, 

And had mo wounds with ſwoꝛd and knife, 

Then ever man that had his life, 

Riches may make him no remead, 

There is no life koꝛ him, but dead, 

The Earl unto his chamber went, 

The Counteſs and her maidens gent, 

And they beheld him ſo deadly, 

He ſpeaks not, what ever they ſay, 

Noz no language to them he had, 

But ſir G2ahaimne all the anſwer made 

He ſaid, yeſtreen when he came home, 

Dis tongue was not all from him gone, 

Ve hath me told right all the caſe, 

And how that matter hapned was : 

A \wadzick in a wilderneſs, 

Jathere that never is near a place, 

He wiſt nothing into his fare, 

That their linage it was all there, 

And they wiſt all of his coming, _ 

Thought to lay him, and take his thing, 

They role, and have againſt him gone, 

They were ten, and he was but one. 

Mot one but his own ſteed and he, 

And vet he thought not fox to flee, 

Taith ſtout heart and hardie alſwa, 

The field he took againſt all tha: 

This may pe wit that he was bold, 

De flew ſeven ere he flee would. . 

Sn ho2(e as he out through them peed, 
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pe flew then two, and they his ſteed. 
Fre his good (pear was broken in two, 
of them he.ilew well fir and mo: 
Ind ſix into the field he flew ! 
The reſt they fled and they withdꝛew: 
and with that he was wounded (9, 
That ſcarcelie he might ride oz go. | 
in hozſe of theirs then by him ſtood, | 
| (bike to his own , but not ſo good, F 
"F $Syne on that he is coming home, | 
Ind it eng leven 1 ts gone. ö 

h | 


And though the deed be ſought on him, 
„tts, well ſped to all his kin, 
And fo2 that wozſhip he went there, 
Jt will be told foz evermare. 
The Counteſs mourns foz fir Eger, 
ber matdens mourned and made great care: 
Str Pallias his own bother, 
Made moe ſozrow then any other, 
Hir O2ahame was nothing of his kin, 
But he was als right wo foz him, 
As any ſiſter, oz as bother, 
Eme, 02 pet ant, 02 any other. 
but it was moze then dayes three, 
Ere his own love came him to ſee, 
And when ſhe came, ſhe was but due, 
To him ſhe made ſmall courteſie: 
UUhen ſhe came to the chamber within, 
Little company made to him, | 
Sit Eger might not one wo2d ſpeak, 
ir Gzahame befoze the bed could ſits 0 
Ind to fir Gzahame ſaid ſhe than, 
Sir, how doth your ſoze wounded man, 
$9: how hath he ſped in his fare. 
PDaid, not ſo well as miſter were: 
$0 is it hapned as you may lee. 
Not one fozethinkes ſo much as ye, 
Iche Lady laid, ſo have J keel, 
I mfght have thold he had done well, 
Ind befter ſped in his journey. _ 
Lir Eger asked where he lay. Then 
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Then meekl[y {aid the Lady free: 
To ltr Eger, Now how do ye: 
J rede you be of counſel clean, - 

Ve will not cole, Sir, as J ween, 
Ithink vour love be tn no weer, 
Therekoze Jrede you make good chear, 


Str Eger laid, My chear well is, 


But eveu as J may with this, 

As befoze when better hath been, 

I will not mend ſuppoſe J mean, 
Then ſaid the Lady, Certes nay, 

It mends not though ye do wap, 
Foztune will not then from you wend, 


F202 pet from me though I ſhould lend: 


But koꝛ follie to ſet at wit, 

And lo J muſt then do with it. 

Dhe no mo2e tidings did refrain, 

But bounded to her chamber again. 
Then Str G2ahame ſtood befoze the dooz; 
And held the Lady on the flooz, 

A little while right by the hand: 
Then by his fellow could he ſtand, 
And ſaid to him right courteoullte, 
Sir, This the Lady telleth me, 
CUhat makes her biding to delay, 
And why ſhe goes ſo ſoon away. 

She was kozbidden by the leech, 

And allo by her fathers ſpeech, 

And the firſt night that ye came home, 
So great a ſozrow hath ſhe tane, 
That ſhe hath been as ſick as pe, 

And thus his fellow comfo2t he 
Eleven weeks, as J heard ſay, 

Sir Eger there in leeching lay, 

And ſeldom came the fair Lady, 

But vihen the came, ſhe was right dr. 
Mer dztenels and als here ſtrange fare. 
Sir Gzahame then ſaid to ir Eger, 
That ſhe durſt not otherwiſe do, 

Noz vet in pꝛeſence come Him to: 
And on this wile, as with fir Gzahame, 


—_” 
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$0 with the Lady on a time't 
On his foot with her would he gang, 
Then to his fellow would amang. 
and then told him a fern⸗years tale, 
And this while thus he w2ought all hale, 

And to her Ladies warrand well, 
Foz he was red he (ould Him pill, 

And her will had been to him kend, 

It ſhould have ketten Him to mend: 

Zut all was fained each a deal, 

et many ſaid, he governd well, 
hen after that upon a day, 

he thought the Lady to aſsay: 

Then after mals to her he yeed, 

Into a chamber where ſhe ffood 2 

And from her matdens hath her tane, 

And to g counſel are they gane: 

And firſi they ſpake of in bourding, 

And then they ſpake ok earneſt thing: 

He ſaid, Lady, if pe would cover, 

And of a thing that ye would ſover, 

Belonging both to pon and me. 

She ſatd, ſay on, what ever it be, 

Vonder is your Knight fir Eger, 

And he hath been in travel ſairs 

And”hath met with a kerlte thing, 

Foz fanlt of weapons and arming, 

Armonr they may be freſh and newz 

And pet be falſe and right untrew: 

And that hath made him to beguile: 

Give him the ware within a while, 

And great ſkaith therethzow hath he tane, 

But certes therein he Hath ne ſhame. 
Ibeis a man that is well kend, 
Hath doughtie hands him to dekend. 
J cannot treat him fo} to vide, 
Fra time that he may gang oz ride: 
But he will paſs his voyage right, 
To ſeek fo2 battel on the Knight. 
This hath he made me to you fell, 
But ye may treat him here to dwel, 
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And comfo2t him in all manner, 
But with your pꝛeſence and with chear. 


Foz him better 


Pow len it ſtands in ſuch degree, 

It longeth moe to you then me. 
{ave pe not choſen htm fo pour peer, 
Wour father it likes well but meer. 
The Lady muſed and ſtood till, 

Then akter made anſwer him till. 

Sir Gzahame, 6 wot this many day, 

put away: 
Fo} J was of ſuch nowziſhings 
would have none koz no kin thing, 

either fo2 riches no2 renown) 

Foz lands bzeadth noz pꝛopiſion, 

But he that wan with his hands two. 
Sir Eger was called one of tho, 
Called the beſt when he came haine, 
1 ever he wzought ſuch was his name. 

n compante ſuch name he gat, ; 

How ever he did, ſuch was his hap } 
bade him let his journey be, 

Make not this travel all for me: 

I ſaid, ſuch field he may come in, 

Tas as able to tine oz win. 

I ſtrake the nail upon the head, 

All that he wan ve may ſoon ſead: 

Foz truſt ye me right well, Sir G2ahame, 
J wiſt the matter all ſenſyne: 

Fox the firſt night that he came home, 

I! heard your wozds every eachone, 
Under your chamber window ſtood, 
$0 heard your car ping ill and good: 
J will not bid him koz to bide, 

Noz pet him counſel fox to ride, 
Neither conſent J will thereto, 

Of his wedding Þ have no do. 
Dir Gzahame he laid, J trow he will, 
But little ſeeking make you till: 

And he tels in his coming hame, 
That he hath ſped a beftter name, 

That is karre better of degree. you 


. 


by 
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Jou love not him, will you love me: 
Chis he did ſay into bourding, 
put he was lozry fo that thing: 

tt ſadly in his heart he thou ght, 
4 help his fellow if he moght: 
and down he late into that place, 
and then his dolour changed was: 
#02 his fellow he was right mor'd, 
Sthind his back heard him rep2ov'd ! 


The Knight roſe up, and went his wap; 


Sit Eger to fir Gzahame can ſap, 
Then hath he (a d to Sir Eger, 

Pe think that it then vetter were, 
Co ſeek von Knight, and hem expel; 
That vou deſtroyed in battel: 

zut Jtrow well and by pour tale, 
That had pour weapons holden hale, 
{e had been either tane oz flain, 

But ten it is againſt you gane, 

fo; him we muſt go make ſome caſt, 
foꝛ to cauſe fight him at the laſt, 

As with his hand he had him led, 
Thon gh ye be fleeping in vour bed, 
And that is ſooth, I ſhal pon ſee, 

Me ſhal fight him where ever he be. 
Ve rife up in your beſt kulleet, 

Ind put you on your robes kull meets 
and at your window ſtand and go, 
Books of Romances ſhal ye read ſo, 
The whole court will be kult fain, 
Then they lee leu now up again,. 
The eari himſelf will be full blithe, 
Foz he thinks ye ſhal have to wite, 
Pon * Lady his daughter gent: 
But J cannot tell her intent, 


Of women J can never traiſt, 
5 found them fickle and never faſt + 
Thus ſhal ye govern dayes nine, 


1 Chen ſhal ye riſe when ve think time, 


nd put upon voy all your gear: 
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As ye would ride tn land of wear, 
And take your leave at the knights all, 
And at each one both great and (mall, 
And at the Ladyes white as lake, 

At pour love no countenance make, 

Bt of few woꝛds, and ſtillarie, 

Ok countenance lee pe be ſlee: 

A fo2ce not though that pe ſo do, 

And then turn you again me to: 

My ſteed brought forth and (adled well, 
bide on moze (0 have J feel. 

Pour coat armonr then ſhal J take, 
Pour baſnet and pour gloves of plate, 
your knife, your ſwozd, J bid no mare, 
And graith you right as you did aire : 
Pour bothers ſpear, your own was b2oken, 
Then thts gear when J have gotten; 
In faith J ſhal no longer bide: 

Noz pet ſhal (pur my ſteeds ſide, 

And though the Lady come and ſee, 
Either me turn, oz elſe to flee, 

Ik J be in great jeopardte, 

Stand ye and look there after me: 
She ſhal ſay on to others than, 

Sir Eger is no diſcomfilt man: 

yet ſhal ſhe (av, and others ma, 

A better journey will he ta: 

Str Eger turned and ſaid nay, 

Theſe ſeven moneths though Jhere lay; 
Shal no man take that deed on hand, 
dJUhile J may ſelf may ride and ſtand. 
think von much, but not fo2 that, 

ve ween J am put karre aback, 

And ye truſt no comtoꝛt in me. 

I ſhal revenge me oz elſe die. 
Sir Gzahame ſaid to him that time, 
It is not all as you do mean, 

And ik ye lay ſeven moneths there, 

@} pet but one, 02 little mare, 


Dome new tidings that ve will heats 


Thi 
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che Lady will get her a feer. 
fo fir Dlyas I] under ſtand 
{lll b220k the Lady and the land: 
Foz ſince ye lay here J have ſeen 
q p2ivie mellage them betweens 
She hath heard all his whole intent, 
4nd hath gi ven him her conſent : 
For truſt ye well, then ſaid fir G2ahame, . 
dhe knowes the matter all ſenſyne. 
$ince the firſt night that ye came home, 
he heard your wo2ds ever each⸗one, 
and by pour chamber window ftood, 
Ad heard your car ping ill and good. 
Sit Eger layes, Ik it be ſo, 
Then wot A well J muſt kozgo: 
Love-liking, and manhood all clean. 
The water ruſhed out of his een : 
his head he hooks his hands he wzang, 
ud each hand on another dang. 
Sir Gzahame then (aid to him, Let be, 
Ye ſhal be helped haſtily, , 

02 here J vow to God of might, 
That J (hal ride, and ſeek the Knight. 
Into what. land that he in be, 
Tchal htm flay, oz elle he me. | 
Ind if J chance to win the field) - of 
Ind get his helm oz yet his ſhield; i 
9 any mark of him to lee, | 

ye Lady will think it be ve: 
She will ſay ſoon, and to you ſeel, 
That ſhe is woo'dand would you weel. 
They called to him fir Palltas, | 
Ind told him all the very caſe, . 

der ſew to him both all and ſome, 

ey kend fill well that he would come: 

The man that loves, and als is leel, 
1s wo2thieſt-to keep.counſel, 
Then after that upon a day, 
ICI Wente meet wich pou Earle, 
N. A. Imt on Gza⸗ eil, 
0 _De<_/ 
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21 Ya ne:d to be holden well: 

And your emes.(w02d {ir Agam, 

Thele leven winters can it ly, 

The Lady locks it in achiſt, 

She thinks it ſhonld not come tn thzuſt, 
3202 yet be bozn into the field, 

Mhile that her ſon be come to eeld: 


Jen we it now in bozrowing, 


t might make us ſome comfoꝛzting: 
e muſt now have it ere we gang, 
Wtth other weapons good and ſtrang 2: 
Sit Grahame is to the Lady gone, 
And ſatd, Sir Eger ts at home, 

And hath a journey tane on hand, 
cZatth a great knight of a ſtrange land, 


And his own good (word hath he broken, 


And he hath not another gotten: 

Ind pꝛays you fo2 a noble bzand, 

And take the Charters of his land, 
Nou truſt you well 14 weer, 
Sir Gzahame, ſhe (aid, it is right here, 
Thon&h ye be charged, J you allure, 
It will not fail, but ay endure, | 
And ſhal ſtand von into good ſteed, 
cUhtle that ye have Gzap⸗ſteels head, 
Fo? the firſt time that it was-w2ought; - 
To the king Foreſt it was brought, 
And (even winters heit bare, 

Mis life-time was but lit tie mare. 
Then he betanght it to the Queen, 
And to his ſon koz to be given; 


And with them dwelled then ür G2ahamts 


as right inſtant at the making, 
Mhle he had made that noble brand, 


Jo there may nothing it gainſtand. 

He may be ſure to give a ſtrake, 

Fo tt will never bow noz bzeakz 
,eugh as the war when it was wzough!ls 

Dard like the flint, and fatleth nonght, 


It was never won by no firength.. .- 
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Jo; pet put back by its own length: 
Abt fleth it ever hapneth in, 
Either in lyze oz pet in skin: 
hether chat were ſhank oz arm, 

It ſhal him do wonder great harm: 
There is no fault in any thing, 

Put it was in miſgoverning: 

Foz a man of evil guiding, 

Way tine a kinrick and a king: 

And J. would not koz both our Lands, 
That it came in other mens hands. 
Sir Gzahame is from the Lady gane 


To Uatlaw, and his leave hath tane: 


And ill difps{dwith fainted chear, 

Sir Eger hath put on his gear: 

Within ſeven dayes and ſeven nights, 

On this ſame wile dealt both the knights, 
While on the eight day of the pzime, 

Sir Eger laith, Now fir Gzahame,. 


Mind up fir, and on pour feet, 


And ſee pour gear be good and meet: 
Look that ye arm you, and als clean, 
As any time that ye have been, 

And as warlike as ever ve wold, - 


Ride this day a battel to hold: 


Into the halt make your repair, 

Df countenance ſee ye be fair: 
Then turn again and hold pou ſtill, 
And let me do that which God will:: 
As fo2 my wozk J have no dead, 

J truſt in God right well to ſpeed, 


Sir Eger ſigh'd, and (ard, alas, 


Right well payed ur Gzahame he was, 
And ſaid, J pray pon, fir, let be 
If ye will Anz help of me. 4 


But with | pour tongue, ye may be wlſe; 


The neareſt gate and where it lyes. 


;ts4 I al you tell wonderkul well, 


Th ' 
wide war (8 {02 4 While» 


at ye ſhal not go w2ong a deal, 


— — —ͤ 
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FW The valour moze then chircy mile, 
Pe (hal be four dapes, and than 
Chat ye thal (ee no kind of man, 
Noz nothing but the fowles flyand, 
(Uildernels and all waſted land: 
A River ſhal ye find at hand, 
That runneth ſtraight as any ſtrand, 
Though ye never lo kaſt you (peed, 
Pet two dapes it ſhal you lead: 
And then ſhal you ſee come runnand, 
And water on the other hand, 
Foz thole two do both run. in one, 
A tiding place there is not one, 
Crols the water the firſt foozu ſtrand, 
And hold them both on your left hand, 
Then of your way you have no dzead, 
The talt wacer tt will you lead: 
And in the coaſt ok that (alt ſand, 
A great Fo2reſt on your right hand, 
But yet the wilderneſs will Laſt 
Dne day, ride ye never lo faſt, 
Then come ye in the platneft land, 
And an allay on every hand, 
A fair caſtle then ſhal ye lee, 
Halls and Bowers of great plenty, 
Oꝛchards, Habers, and a fatr green, 
In that other a Lady ſheen, 
That in faireſt may be a flower, 
And cleareſt of all other colour, 
She's courteous. and kfnd of fpeechs. 
Dver all. the reſt ſhe may be Leech. 
Great God, if J had with her bidden, 
By this I might have gone 02 ridden 2 
My counſel the wonld have covered, 
The which my ſelf hath diſcovered, 
Take ve a ſmal token from me, 
There may pe right well ealed ve? f 
Her own lark it is beſt to bear, Dt 

nd then ſomewhat elſe of pour gear, | 


Derr eee 
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any token to take her till; 

fo? J was loath, ſo God me ſane, 

fot to be known till I caine hame, 

Sir Eger ſaves, it is no ſkatth, 

That che have quantance with us balth, 

th he is full of all gentirice, 

nto her heart hath no kanctes, 

ill ye behave you cunningly, 

de may make her trow it is J. 

She ler ved me with candle-light, 

tame and peed both in one night. 

and make her trop that both is ane. 

Sir Gzahame the ſark hath with him tane, 

Ind twenty ponnds in it hath he: 

beeds of gold, and bꝛoches theees 

and this is over little ware, 

{f he were purvey ' into mare. 

ut all without J may not be, 

dome part now pe muſt leave with me. 

Sit Gzaha me (atd, How ſhal J know 

The woman that J never ſaw ? 

{tell to pou ft wondzous well, 

Cannot go wzong noz mils a veal, + 

She ts lar ge of body and bene, 

N kairer ſaw I never none. N 

With bzowes bzent, and thereto mall, 

drawing voice ſhe (peaks withall, 

betwixt her een and eke he nieſe, 

There is the creatneſs ok a pieſe, 

Iſpot of red, the lave is white, 

There is none other that is her like. 

ind ſo her bꝛowes on a running, 

chere is a Kay ready tokning: 

ind the Bower it ſtands eaſt and weſt, 

Lhcreon a weather-cock is pꝛeſt. 

t may be gold, it may be'glaſs, 

might not ſee whereof it was. 

might be glaſs, it might be ſteel, 
ant it was bzight, it ſüineg well, 

| Ar Eger pait into the hall, E 
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Pe ſatd, fir Eger, Mow where ſhave : 
He aid; J have meekle ky were ref 


The Counteis ſatd, J red you vide, 
02 neither have you hew no! hide, 


But ye are pale, and ye want blood. 
Foz by your hew it may be ſeen, 
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 Hpake not to her, no2 ſhe to him: 


Mob he ſhould to the Lady hold: 
Pet he would not fo} great rep20vez 


But that he had ſomething to ſay, 
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nd took eave at the knights all 
Syne to the Earl nected ms knee, 


And little beeting gets thereto, 
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ſee your countenance is good, 


Into ſuch ſtate as ye have been, 

De will not be this many day. | 
Therekoze, ſit Kntght, J will you x2ay, 
Fo2 any haſte ye have to fare, 

Bide ſtill a while, let blood grow mare, 
Mine hew, he latd, let that alane, 
But with your ſelf, in faith Madame 

J will not btde, ſo God me ſane, 
Farewell while chat J come again. 
Louted, and could the Conntels kiſs, 
The Earl then took her hand in his: 
And at the Lady white as lake, 

Right reverently could his leave take: 
And his own love ſhe was therein, 


Foz fir G2ahame had to him told, 


From all the reſt he took his leave, 


Ere that the time he went away: 
But neither would he beck no} kneel, 
Noz lowt, noz yet his head down Heel: 5 
But ſaid, Lady, what will ye mare ? 
God keep you better then he did att 
Dou gave a finger to let you land, 

Now Jam red ye leave an hand, 

iſfpleaGy was many Lady b2ight, 

She gave ſach anſwer to the Knight. | 
And lo htmlſelk he thought great ſhames An 
But anſwer to her made he nane. Fozth 
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Tyed right well with his girths twe, 
1 Palltas htmfelf gave him mo, 
bout his bꝛeaſt he Tatd a band, 
To make the ſadle faſt on ſtand. 
Gꝛeat buckle of tron to make it Tait 2 
It had great miſter to be faſt, 
Foz he was red that young ſir Gzahaine, - 
In his travel he ſhould them tine. 
his (purrs he keeped not lo well, 


I} 


02th at the dooz he paſt her kro. 
1 to his chamber could he go. 
Pallias was true as the ſteel, 
And keeped bidding wonder well: 
And at the d0o02 received him in, 
But none in after him might win. 
Few woꝛds then was there them among, 
5 There hands ſhook, latd, Tarry not long. 


if 
Aud in his hand had holding 


And ruſhed rudely th2ough the turrs: 
The Lady ſtood and had good fight, 
Co ſee the paglinggof the Knight : 
She might lee palsing perfectly, 
(Whether he-palt in chivalrie, 
Or there was any fainying, 
r in this heart diſcomkozting. 
he perceived even as it was, | 
(Utth ſtout heart and great manlineſs 2 
Apis (pear, his shield, his helm of ſteel 
Vis fteed he governed right well, 
And was as freſh as any yon, 
he and his hozſe rode off the town: 
The Lady marvell'd areatumly, 
That he paſt into ſuch digret: _ 
What ever ſhe thought, neught ſhe ſaid, 
Fut on the Knight (mall ſturt ſhe made. 
ith And to the chamber could ſhe pals, 


ol Sit Gray- Steel. 


t Gꝛahame was ready to the rade. 
ſquyze upon the cal ſay bade, 


bold fteed, and well laſting, 


ut his ſteeds ſides he made them feel: 
he ſteed rebounded from the ſpurrs, 
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ve both the knights there biding was. 

The doozs where- cloſed and put * * 

The Lady chapped and made undo: 

He received in that young Lady, 

And Hailted her right courteou fly: 

Then alltag 4 Cod can fang, 

And in a chair heit down klang, 

And made the Lady perſevering, 

Tall eaſement and down-litting,. 

And ſhe (aid, Nay, and walked by, 

To the bed where he went to ly: 

Dhe thought to have him lying there, 

But in the bed was not fir Eger; 

The window cloſed to hide the light, 

That ſhe ok him might get no light: 

The courtaines they were all dzawn in, 

That on no wile they might be ſeen, | 

She ew the courtaines-and ſtood within, 

And all amazed ſpake to him: 

Then meened to him his diſtreſs, 

Heart 92 the head whether it was. 

And his lickneſs Teſs oz mare, 

And then talked of lir Eger, 

And laid to him, where have I been ? 

A Ghere the knights pallage IJ have ſeen, 

And J do think by my knuwledge, 

He was as like in his viſage, 

Foz to do well, and thereto (peed, 

As any journey that ever he yeedz 

But he hath made a fair inowing - 

And in his heart great comkozting, 

So lovingly to him the fp:ke, 

Blit ſo2n after the fell aback, 

And ſaid, it was no maſtery, 

CLUhere there comes againfk a party: 

But when there is a knight fo2 knight, 

They muſt do moze fo trpariaht: 

Unight for knight, and ſteed fo} ſtend, 
hen to do well were all the need, 

There is no vetter compenp, | 

Noz one talmett alanerlr, This 


his Have mo2e of my collation hold. 


This tale J tell by Ur Eger, 

That he made in his travel atre, 
{hereto ſhould he ſeek aventures, 
In armtes he hath tint his armours, 
Not (0, but he was overcome, | 
In biſhment lying waiting him: 
and all they brake at fir Eger, 
But them then he did not fear t 

But right ſtoutly-he did them byde, 
And all that hapned in that tide: 
Cre any of them to him wan, 
There he ſlew an hie kinned man. 
hen he is felled on the Hrgapo⸗ 
and thzongh the ſhield hath got a wound, 
A no2th-land knight full dughty, 
Jkeſcued him with company, 

There was but he and other ten, 


!» And they were twenty hie kinned men, 


Jind then were ;wenty taife and flainz 
I Then ſir Eger reſcued again: 
 IThey bzougyt ſir Eger to the Kings 
With meekle mirth and magnikping, 
hey pꝛokered him koz his voyage, 
The Kings fiſter in martage: 
And he fighed, and would not have, 
And kollowed al wayes on the lave: 
Jay not, Lady, your tale to peach, 
But it J could, J would you teach: 
There ſhould no man then it unlove, 
Hay that is was his own repꝛove. 
Pallias ſaid to that Lady, 
But fair wozds, and right tenderly ! 
(hen he had (aid all that he would, 
IThe knight ſatd with Steven full vold, 
Sick that Jam, and wonder loze, 
And koz my fellow moved mo2e, 
That now is paſt in ſuch degree, 
And J wite none, Lady, but ve, 
UUhile J hear word of him again, 
(Cibether he tapes, oz bees Cain, - 
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The Lady went where that ſhe would, 750 
But they bode in their chamber ſtill, ft 
At leaſure and at their own will. 
C. Now we will let them all alone, 
Car pe of ſit 1 c 1. that kozth is gone, 
He countered in the weſt⸗ land, 
Beyond the Fell, the water fand: 
And followed as he was bidden, 

nd to the fozreſt he is ridden, 

nd paſſed it in dayes thiee, 
That they ſaid, fifteen it ſhould be 
And then he law a tokening, 
A reek did riſe, and a gladning, 
Ve (aw befoze him on the way, 
A: yeoman ride on an hacknay, 
Entring in at the fozreſt fide, 
He ca[l-'d on him, and bade him bidet 
he yeoman hover d and ſtood ſtill, 
And ſaid, Sir, what is your will: 
He ſaid, Fellow, thou tell to me, 
Cho is the Lo2d of this countrie 2 
iſ] be That he is old c2 young) - 
Oz who hath it in governing: 
The yeoman laid, J under tand, 
He is an Earl that ought this Land, 
hey do. call him, Earl Gozius, 
nd hath none heir but Lilltas. 
Is ſhe a widow ? then (ail he. 
She ts a maiden certainlie 
Str Aliſtoun that gentle knight, 
She and he elle hath their troth plight. 
The Earl that hechr fi! Gorrentine, 
Uaas ain by Gzap⸗ſteel on à time: 
And oz fir Garrentine his head, 
Sir Aliſtoun had him at end: 
nd (0 he thought him co have won, 
But [ped as ill as others have dont. 
The peoman ſaid, Juni er ſtand, 
T hat ye art ur known in ths Land. 
The Carl is fair-calling and free,  Þ 
And there ve may well eaſed be, Therq 
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"here may ve have right good gaiſtning, 
fthatye will make (ojourning, 


31 


The knight he (aid all theſe wozds ſyne: 


ow karre is't to the caſtle hyne, 
zut miles three, it is no mo, 
{ith you J fhal ride of them two: 
The peoman rode kozth with the Bnights 
Ahile of the caſtle he got fight, 
Syne took his leave, and from him rade, 
The knight to him great thanks he made. 
ge watld an Inne into the town, 
Bekoze the gate he lighted down, 
And there they came to him on hte, 

zeat gentle-men and (quyarie : 
And from him they took his good ſteed, 
And to his ſtable could htm lead, 
To hecks full of con and hay, 
And other hozſe were led away: 
The maſter-houſhold was therein, 
And he betaught them unto him, 
E oth his good hozle and his armour, 
And all that fell to his honour, 
And he from him took them on hand, 
And laid, that he ſhonld them warrand, 
And pꝛoffer d him a ſquarte, 
To go with him in company: 
But he ſatd, Nay, he needed none, 
But ratiked kozth, his way ts gone: 
And when he came tho town without, 
De looked then him round about, 


5 


Ozchards, har bers, and all eyes green: 


The wether⸗cock ſtood fair and ſheen, 
The ſamine bower as he me told, | 
De was of all his tokens bold, 


He had gone right and nothing wrong, 


Joyful in heart was he among : 
Ve thought if he might get a ſight, 
Df the 18 fair and bzight. 
He would think the better to ſpeed, 
ert In any journey where he veed, 
Ye food a while, (ich hap he had, 
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32 The Hiſtory 
De (aw the Lady, and was $] ad: 
Coming was with a Damolell, 
He per cei ved wonder well, 
It was the ſame Lady he ſon tht, 
By all the tokens, and fatted nought:: 
Ve ratked to the fair Lady, 
And hailſed her right courteon(ſly, 
And in his vilage could he mean, 
As he befoze had done her ſeen, 
But the did know him in nothing, 
Htither did he her but faining, 
And he ſeemed a courteous knight, 
k any that came in her ſight, 
Reverently ſhe made him ſtate, 
But quantance none other they wate-2 
Then haſtilte he could out dzaw, 
His lark of ſilk, and could it ſhaw : 
And coſtlie jewels als but miſs : 
Str, then ſhe laid, fo have von bliſs, 
Vow fares the knight that did ſend this? 
He ſayzs, Lady, J do not lane, 
De that it bure, brought it again. 
Then blithly on him could ſhe look, 
Coutteouſly to him could ſhe mute, 
And {wo2e by Jeſus Heavens Bing; 
Jam tight glad of pour coming, 
And certainly by Gods grace, 
3 pe gotten on Chet at this place: 

2 any thing that could pou bet: 
IJ would think that tt were right fit, 
Then ſaves he, here was a bet, 
Which Ii think never to fo1get, 
n to you J make living, 
Ok my like, and no other thing. 
Then tour teouſiy ſhe ſpake to him, 
And to his gaſtning bade him come. 
Ive ſaid, Lady, my Inne is tane, 
And ſqupers with me are mo then ane. 
bade the Dſtler certainlte, | 
To pur ver both koz them and me. 


Ser = 2 SSS 


bol Sir Gray- ſteel. | 

e would been glad, if that he might, 
\ave been out of the Ladyes fight. 
Foz he was dreading fo kenning) 

e would have been out of feeling; 
he could not get away ſo ſoon, 
19s miiter was foz to gave done: 
bis kellowes vilage it was fair, 
Pitt he was hurt under the hairs 
A courcher over it was zan, 
To let it i02 to be unknawn  — — _- 
An oyntment over the {kin he died, 
To make the hide another hew, 
he did wozk wilely in that caſe, 
But tn (ome things he was rackleſs. 
411 as ſhe then by him ſtosd, 

02 to lee tt his hands were good, 

he took the glove as ſhe could ſtand) -* 
And turned down over his hand; 
Syne when ſhe ſaw his hands bare, 
And all his fingers ſtanding there, 
She per cel ved that it was not he, 
And kindly car ping ſhe let be, 
And d2ylie to him could ſhe (peaks 
here is the knight that here lay ück ? 
be ſald, Lady as ye may lee, 
yet did ſhe (ay, that might well be, 
hat ferlie was he though long home, 
fo here (uch leeching there was none, 
There is no Leech in all the land, 
Con put a finger to an hand, 
The finger that he left in wed 
That is another in its ſteed. 
Both as fair, as whole, and as clean, 
as ver it was, 02 yet hath been: 
e ſhouto not, ur, in a ſtrange land, 
Pock oz pet be over bourdand: 
And if ye will with bourding dail, 


out bourding could J well confider, - 
but ſcoꝛn and heoding goes Feber. 
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Right cleanlie then ye ſhould them wall, 
von 
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Jet never allowes will ye be, 

$23} ve: tn no good compame: 

Dir, ik that re was hither tent, 

And toicoza me in your intenk, 

Ve ſhal not bi hut fcoznd of me, 

And ere ye pals off this coun rie: 

Firlt, ſhe was both right mild and meek, 
Bind and courteous koz to (peat, | 
Then waxt the angry and (9 hate, 

And all into another ſtate: | 
The Je wels that the knight had bon ght, 
The Lady let them ali at nought, | 
Do wn at his feet he let them fall, 
And wzathkullie turned her withall, D 
And to her chamber bowned her to gang: 1 
The knight his hands in hers could fangs... 
She ſhogt his hands, and bade, let go. 
But he to hold, ſhe would not fo, | 
I] Þ2ay yon, Lady, of your grace, 

Pour meeknels and your loberneſs, 
Let not pour will over⸗gang pour wit, 
Ahile pe be adviſed with it. 
UAihether there be cauſe ox nane, 

And that there be cauſe, Jam to blame: 
Pear me a point that J ſal ſhaw, 

There Gad into bozrowes J draw. 

But I at tell you all ths ground, 

The which all (ooth it hal ve found, 
hat thzou gh prayers & als through theat 
She ſyodd and heard what the knight ſpake, 
And then fir Gzahame his tale vegan, 
And ſhew her kozth the matter than, 
The knight that was here is mp biother, 
And Jam older then the other, 
A jour ney J muſt take for Him, 
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' C&lhether that Imeſt tin oz win. A 
He hath a liſty love at home, I 
Love no husband ſhe would have none, 14 
But he that ever in armes wan, I 

Sen the firſt time that he began, ” 7 
And he tint now, & that ſhe wate, Auf 
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of Sir Gray-Stecl. | 
And dzawes aback, and makes debate; 
And he loves her in ſich degree, 
(Uithout her love he may not bez 
But he will wed her to his wife, 
Oz tine his hoaour and his like, 
and J-would gladly if I might, 
„ Pe acquanted with the lame knighe;: 
Ind ſee it he would be my bother, 
Send him one wed koz another, 
Ind will he not, by heavens Ging, 
f, There ſhal men car pe of our parting, . 
Inv fo muſt J now honour win, 
Ja any land that J come in: 


Pz ever in arms win the gree, — 3 


+ have told you the veritie. 
(The Lady ſtood and her bethought, 
702 to rerzove him wonid ſhe nought, . 

This is a ſeemly knight to lee, 
And carps moſtcourceouſty to me, 
And J his tale foz to tmpele, | 
J] wot not, but it may be leele, 
Then tf were great repꝛook to me, 
I] thalalſow tt how ever tt be. 
- This was her thought into the time, 
As (he told after to Sir $z2hame. 
Sir, then ſhe (aid, I can well trow, . 

Pour tale is gosd, and J allow : 

Foz of ſuch points ye would not ha'v, - 
at Noz charg? on your man-hood to dzaw; - 
GG And pe thal bide all night with ire, 

(il pe hare two oz will ye-thice 

I would you had pour pith right well, 
re that ve met with Sir Gzap⸗ſttel. 
Ohe canſed-a bsy full ſoon him ſpeed, 
here that the knight had left his leeds - 
A piece of gold with him the ſend. 
The knight his coſt foz to amend. . 
A rovall ſupper there was dight, 
To the Lady and to the knight, 
5 The meat and drink was not to ſpares 
Il good eaſements then he had theres - 
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Cyen after Supper could the ſay, 
To comtv2t him on his journey: 
It that he will go to Gray⸗itetl, 
F.trow co God ye ſhal do well, 
And if that ye do win the sree, 
It is but foztune, and not pe. 
And ira toztune againſt him rin, 
There is no mo2e Defence in him. 
And there is none other the whllk, 
FJ trow to God pe be that ilk: 
If ye have hap the knight to ſlay, 
J.trow to God ve ſhal do ſwa ; 
here is nothing in all this land, 
hat hal be holden from your hand, 
And namely that belongs to me, 
So that mine honour ſaved be, 
Ye ſlew my bzother my fathers heir, 
Als mine own love, and that was mare, 
And ſenlyne J was never aye 
Jnto good liking half a day. 
And when ſhe ſpake of her Lemman, 
The water over her cheeks ſoon ran. 
Str Gzahame beheld the Lady free, | 
I)is heart w2ought bold, and held on hie, 
nd trow'd if he might flay the knight, 
Then might he win the Lady b2ight. - 
Do (pate the Lady and fir Ozahame, 
While that it was right good bed time. 
And thus they talked and they ſpake, 
Syne lpfces and the wine they tage: 
And to a bed then they him bought, 
Fox to get ſleep ik that he mought. 
Wut he thought never night ſo lang, 
Mhile day came that the fowles ſang 3 - 
ie N riſing and ſoon on ſteed, 
TN Lady heard where the was neat, 
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cau('d two matdens bear him light, - 
And courteonſly did ſerve the knight, 
With broken meat, and ſpices gate. E 
Lee the wurde i le en Ine 


, } 
s- x” 
. wy 


38 The Hiſtory 

«hich was called the land of doubt, 
A 1 lying round about, 

In Roman ſtozies who will read, 
Two miles of length and two of bzead ; Þb 
He ſaw nothing into that ſteed, 07 
But great felloun down Deer and reed, | 
He (aw beſide him on an htghf, | 
A faire caſtle with towers wight, 

A deep river both long and bꝛade, 

Qas never one that over it rade: 

That had not {it Gzap⸗ſteel his leave, 
That came again without repzeave. 

Str G2ahame he looked not to that, 

Fut (ought a foo2d and that he gat, 

Nhen he was on the other ſide, 

Then fair and hulte could he ride: 

he rode the two part of the land, 

And nothing found he there ſteerand, 
Helighted on his foot and ſtood, 

To eale his hoꝛſe and do him good. 

Lis (pear he ſticked, it was ſo lang, | 
ts ſhield upon his ſadle hang. al 
Then denz of wine and made good cheary ß 
Then thought he on the Lady clear: al 
And then he would no longer bide, 4 
But near the caſtle can he ride. 
Foz he was (o red that the knight, 
Should not have come befoze the night: 
Put yet he needed not do fo, 

Fo2 Gzap⸗ſteel he had watches two, 
The one of them could to him ride, 
And faid upon von fiela doth bide, 

A ventrous knight upon a ſteed, 

And he is biding you indeed, 
And hath over-ridden all the plain, yl 
He hath now turned him again. | 


F 
Gꝛap⸗ſteel then ſaid, let him alone, : 


This half a vear hath not gone one, 
But either he ſhal fight oz flee, 
M1 elſe a token leave with me. 


The peoman that the tidings bought, f! 
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ald ptivily, that would he nought: 
hereon now dare Jlay my life, 

re that he flee there hal be ſtrife, 
d: They bzought G2ay-ſteel then fozth a ſtced, 
1effed him ſyne, and thither yeed. 

ir G2ahame was ſtanding all alone, 
dunſel to take he had not one, 

he heard beſide him at his hand, 

$ it were great hozſemen ridand, 

'e wont there had been mo then one, 
ooked and ſaw but him alone: 

| ventrous knight full hardilie, 

Lame dꝛeſſed ſoon and readilie, ' 

is Fear was red as any blood, 

is ho2fe of that (ſame hew be ſtood : 

Ind fra fir G2ahame of him got fipht, 

e trowed well it was the knight 
Defoul'o his b2other fir Eger. 

Then waxt he bzim as any bare, 

is (pear -beſo2e him conld he fang, 
duppoſe it was both great snd lang. 

and called right faſt at fir Ozay⸗ſteel, 
Behind of it left never a deell: 

{nd G2ay-ſteel called at ſir G2ahame, 

a8 wood lyons they w2ought that time, 
The hozſe together have they ſet, 

They miſled not, but ever met. 

Dit Gzahame hath \ ricken his enewte, 
Th20gh courch end ſhield right twenty ply; 
Though harbcrgeoun and actoun under, 

And clave the ſyield ail in a ſunder, 

And he got never ſuch a ſtrake, 

Noz 1 there might be few the make, 

But he that did the dint Tay on, 

je lekt no vengeance to the ſon, 

Fo2th th2ough the ſhield he did him bere, 
Though ventale, 8nd through kozeſhare. 
And lo again through the actoun: 
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Thongh birnie and though herbergtoun: 


Te tees of the ſadle down peed, 
£2 elec be had bozn down his ſteed, 
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And als in two he clave his chteld, 

And bure him quite out of the field, 

Mide open he lay on his back, 

And ſoon upon his feet he gat, 
And dzew his [wozd and thought to ſtand, 
And then G2ay-fteel came at his hand: 
They might perceive then well Gꝛay⸗ſteel, 
Do by Sit Gzahame right wonder well, 
By his body and by his red, . 

And by his countenance he made, 

And by his courſe that he did run, 

That lightiy he might not be won: 

Dn hozle he would no moze ſailyie, 

<n foot he thought not fo2 to fatlyie 2 

Me dꝛew His (wozd, and to him ran, 

Stir Gzahame bure him off like a man. 
And in old ſtozies he heard (aps 

That both in earneſt and in play, 
It were betrer who might it hints 
Get the firſt ſtrake noz the laſt dint 2 

Into his youth he learned had, 

Mott craftily to weild his blade: 

Dfacward ſtrakes hy was right ſiiez 

Df counter caſts both low and hie: 

Sir Gzahame thought not foz all the yaſte, 

The fir ſt ſtrake tn vain to waſte : 

An acwatrd ſtrake with all his pith, 

Ye ſtrake him while he groaned with, 

Such a great dint he hath him taue, 

It pterſt the birnte thzongh the bane: 

The ſwoꝛd out thzough the mantle (hate; 
Gzap⸗ſteel was wounded verie ſare, 

And ſuch two ſtrakes in all his time, 

Got he never, as gave Sir Gzaham. 

To ſailpie he had little thought, 

He ſought revenge it that he mought 

And he hath quite him with another | 
That might have been that ſtrakes bzother, | Do 
Be then upon his Houlder bane, Bu 
Such a l02e dint he hath him tant. Ani 
The ſtrake was of ſo great reno wn, Nen 
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he failed fo2ce and ſettled down, 
n that fide he had loſt his brand, 
Had he not kept th er hand, 
Might G2ay-itee 
And ſet another on Ur Gzahame, 
Itrow he had not all that night, 
Come again in the Ladyes ſight, 


AL 


eoth 
have had in that times 


They ſtrake this wiſe an hour and mare, 


But not (0 faſt as they did atre 2 


An hour and mare this wile they dang, 


But never a woꝛd was them amang: 


But their Kiff \ſwo2ds both bein and outs 


Ghile harneſs dang the sdges out, 
Bodies they made both black and bla, 
Like wood Iyong ſo fonght they twa. 
(hat koz fighting and blood he bled, 
Gꝛay⸗ſteel was never ſo hard beſted, 


And that perceived well fir Gzahamez 


10 haſted him in fell good time, 


nd latdz now yeeld thee now G2ay-ſteel, 


Oz thou ſhalt never do lo well. 

Then lightly ſaid he, thou ſhalt lie, 
Foz that man ſhal J never lee. 
G2ay-ſteel was grie ved at that wozd, 


(With both his hands he hint his [wozdz 


And all the ſtrength that he had leed, 
he ſet upon fir G2ahame his head, 
he came never in ſuch a thiiſt, 


At both his eares the biood out bziſt?: 


i Ve ſtaggered on his feet and ſtood, 
O:ieved he was and full of mood: 


Sit Gzahame then with a noble brand, 


he ſtrake on him with both vis hand. 
Under the gozget got & irt 
And followed faſt thereon with viths 


Quite thozow the thicat ſoon Did tlide⸗ 
And made a wouud both deep and wide; 


do wight in wozld was never none. 
But where two meets them alone, 
And departs without company, 
but one muſt win the victozte, 
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G2ay: ſteel unto his death thus thꝛawes, His 


he walters and the graſs updzawes Ani 
his armes about him could he caſt, An 
he pulled herbes and rootes faſt : 21 
little while then lay he till, To 
Friends that him ſaw liked full ill. Lat 
And blood into bis armour bzight, Ra! 
02 ſo he had full many dight, Wil 
n wo21d there is no bale noz bliſs, Ble 
Oz whatſoever that it is, Fo; 
But at the laſt it will overgang, ts 
Suppole that many think-it lang, As 
This tale Jtell by ſir Gzap⸗ſtetl, Fer 
That foztune — 1655 led hem well. IEA 
Pow Hath he ſembled with a knight, an 
hat fo2 his fellow came to fight : Tr 
Now hath fir Gzahame done this g oed died $1 
he looked where he left his ſterd: Ia 
The ſteeds together have they run, 18 
Fighting as they had firſt begun. An 


ee ee, 
| es IR, 
Stabled t em toon, and made k em ſtand, Ati 


The wine bottle he took in hand: Fo; 
he let it to his head and dank, Bu 
And laid, the Lady ſerveth thanks, An! 
Fo2 there was neither aile noz wine, Gꝛe 
That came to me in ſo good time. Th 
And then he tame right ſoon again, Ou 
here that the knight was lying tin: Bet 
And then his right hand off he took, Gtr 
Syne in a glove ok piate it hock: ; Ani 
The helmes he might not turſe them baith, ] 3 
Fut to choole he thought no kath. Th! 
Gnd lo they might have gaind him well, Ant 
The one was gold, the other ſteel, 1 Thi 
The better helm then he it took, Fo 
The hand within the glove he ſhook, Ant 
The ſhields he knat together faſt, Wi! 
And over the ladle could them caſt: For 


Syn lap upon his fair red teens bis Vat 
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His own into his hand could lead, 

And thereon he rade fatr and hulte, 
And from the caſtle came a su: 

Men did he ſee both gang and rin, 
To hozle and weapons that might win, 
Ladyes weeped right wonder ſair, 

Rave all their courches and their hatr. 
tho oft-times had been blith and glad, 
Bloody ſteeds when he them made, 

Foz it was Gtay-iteel his arming, 

{ts death Gould be no challenging. 

As then to them they (pake right nonghk, 
Few w02ds they laid, but many thoughts 
Jt was well far wtthin the night, 

And pet fo} all the haſte he might, 

Tre cyat he came into the ſteed, 

Many one (atd, the knight was dead, 

A bop came ganging to the dooꝛz, 

Syne turned in upon the flooz, 

And ſaid, This is the (amine knight, 
That rode away when day was light, 
And the ſteed he rode on is red, 

J trow that Str G2ay-ſteel be dead. 

Foz ſuch tokens came never again, 

But he was either tane oz ſlain : 

And (oon they came to him again, 

G1eat gentle⸗men and ſquarie, 

Then to the Paſtler ſaid the hoſt, 

D2eſs well the ſteeds, ſpare not fo2 coſt, 
Bed ye them well, and lay them ſoft, 


Gtve to them meat that they want nought, 


And what coſts that pe do to tha, 

I hal it donble, and mends ma, 
They ſet a chatr then to the knight, 
And off they took his helm ſo bꝛight, 
The helme of Gold it was ſo gay, 
Fo it had been tn hard aſſay : 


And ſtalward ſtraikes on it was ſkricken, 


With great knowledge it was witten. 
Foz donghtte hands made it to fail, 
5] Had fourty ſtraiks in it by tale. 
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An hundzed ſkratkes withoutten mo, 
Mas ftricken in hardneſs alſo. 
And they were of (o great. degree, 
That it was wonder foz to ſee : 
Vow any man might ſtrike ſo faſt, 
And weapons dure oz ever laſt, 
M lives could ſave, that was them under, 
Pk the good knight they had great wonder, 
But other things he had tn thought. | 
Uhat ever he thought, he ſpake right noghts 
His journey was not bꝛought to end, | 
And he was loath foz to be kend. 
He had rather his fellow at hame 
Dad the wozthtp, and als the name. 
Then to the burgels can he (ay, | 
Good fir one thing J would you pays 
That ye would ſpeed one thing by yous 
The burgels ſaid, will ye me trow, 
AMhat ever it be, you ſhow me till, 
It ſhal be done at your own will, 
He (aid, IJ hardered this laſt night 
ith a good Lozd, the gentleſt Knight! 
This Day at mozn J from him yeedz 
Jheght if foxtune with me ſtood, 
That IJ hould be this night again, 
And J would keep mp tryſt right kain, 
Als J wot not but yon knights keen, 
Map tabled be where mine hoꝛſe beens 
And they will have ſome watch oꝛ ſpy, 
Tere that J bide, 02 where J ly 3 | 
It J do ly into plain land, 
And there a caſtle at mine hand, 
TUhere that J may received be, 
And ought but good ſhould happen me, 
It were too great rep2ove and ſhame, 
To be diſcovered by my name: 
And J would fain be at the knight, 
Qt his daughter the Lady btight, 
Dfleeching craft ſhe is right flees 
I have great need of one to me. 
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Ante great peru am J bench 

zut Jam loze and all kozekought. 
| p2ay vou, Ye will with me gang; 1 
yon helm and ſhield ye with you fangs” _ 
The helm and ſhield he took him till, . 


and went the way befoze him till. 1 

(then they came to the bower and dooz, 1 
here was no light upon the f.002z 1 

| folding boozo was covered, = 


Ind with white cloths laid upon it. | | 

ſheir upper dight, and to them bzought, | 

The Lady (ate and ate right nought, 7 

1nd neither would ſhe eat 02 dunk, F, 

zut ever on the knight did think. - 

Noz to her maldens would ſhe ſpeak, 0 

put (ate ſo (ad, as maiden meek, | 

_ while the late in ftudtie, | | | 

(nd then ſhe ſatd right ſuddenlte, ;2 - 

the that chis ſupper fot is dight, þ 

lyes full cold, I trow his night. _ 
the lreen to chamber I him led, 1 
This night G2ay-fteel hath made his bed. i 
It is great loſs that he was (ent 41 2 
(pon G2ay-fteel fo2 to be ſpent, _— 
02 he was large of lyze and bone, 3 
Ind nouriſhing he wanted none. - 
Ind J know well by his own tale, . 
That he hath wzought without counſel; 
Is friends they may be right unfain, Fl 
Phen that the woꝛd ts to them gane, „ 
That ſuch a tinſel they ſhould tine. 

Fo: ſo would J, if he were mine. 

as of my bzother 02 my kin 

©: any quatntance had of him. 

We (o2e fozethinks that the good knight, 

Per ſu ed ever in my fight. 
his did fe ſay, and {1ghed (are, 

Ind then (ate ſtill and ſpake no mare. 

- The knight heard all where that he food, 

„nd thought the Lady m_ $00D, 
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She ſayes, What do ye here ſo late: 


And opens not while day be light. 


. Wihich was gi ven the ſamine night, 


And ik he be at Inne with thee, 
And likes better then come to me, 


that de ſhould on luth matter mean, 
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Then to the bur gels can he town, 
And bade him ſpeak in fair faſhiourn. 
The burgeſs call'd, c to them ſpake. 
The matden ancwerd, ho is that: 
WBecaule he was no man of ſtate, 


The burge(s ſatd, J would be in. 
The matden ſaid, Ye may not win, 
Me cloſe the doo} before the night, 


The keyes unto the booꝛd are bozn, 
dle lee them not while on the mon. 
Ik ye would ought, go gang about, 
©: ſtand and ſhow your charge without, 
To gang abont there is no gate, 
But fir ſt in at the Caſtle pate: 
Syne thꝛogh a wicket there withall, 
Tre any came to the maids hall, 
The burgels knew the gate full well 
And ſatd, Faith now ye Pamoſel, 
Ere J ſhould go ſo far about, 

I will you tell my charge without, 
It ve will not let mein, 

Pere is a token then from him, 


The wine bottel ſhe gave the knight. 

J will that ſhe Gould underſtand, 

I have it here into mine hand: 

A thing that ſhe then to him ſpake, 

Bye he E che, none ſhould have that, 

She (aid, Ye Kni&ht of aventure, 

2 pꝛeaſs think on your paramour, 
Lhe Lady ſatd, So have I feel, 

I know the token wonder well, 


Let him alone with-Chiiſts blelsing, 
Po2 he ſhal have no fend of mine. 

The knight was red he ſhould her grieve, 
And then he foze-thought without leave, 
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That they had ſpoken them between, 
he thought and the fatrlte he ſaid, 
And of her gaiſtning thanking made, 
he ſatd, Lady, it was ſo late, 

And J was not zend with the gate, 
And koz doubt J ſhould gang alive, 
That made me fo2 to have a guide; 
fra time ſhe heard that he was there, 
Better content ſhe was not aire: 
There was no keyes there him to let, 
Che do002 uncloſed wide up ſet: 
And he came in then right blithlie, 
She him received right thankfullie :* 
(With right bl th chear, Et mouth laughand, 
dhe took him in : the right hand, 

And asked at him how he had farn ? 

(Cell, he did (ay, and ſped my yarn; 

To the token I have veen there, 

The helme and ſhteld that he did bear, 

Ind his red ſteed of great renown, 

his gilt ſadle is in the town. 

another thing to mend your cheer, 

vis right hand glove is ſent you here: 
Lady, perceive now as ye ſtand, 

That in 1 glove there is an hand: 

Then took ſhe it right courteoulſtie, 

Dyne gave it to the maiden by, 

The maiden hath perceived ſoon, 

The glove was heavte and not toom? 

and koz to look, ſhe thought reaſon, 
Dpened the glove, the hand fell down, 

vt dropped at the Ladyes foot, 

The Lady conld upon tt look, 

She was joyful fo2 the knights dead, 

The hand was griefly fo2 to lead, 

She knew that hand came from the glove, 
"ad lain her bzother and her love, 

zuch old malice made her to mean, 

dhe wared cold, and ſyn to teen. 

ger hew it changed pale and wan: 


The knight be well pereetved than that 
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What the Lady was in diſtreſs, 

And he thought ker iy what it wes, 

Pe (aid, Lady, why do ye ſo: 

3 thought this had teen one of tho, 

Fox ye deüred fo2 to ſee, 

And 1 heght ſome reward to me, 

And I have bzought them in your ſight, 
Though grace of God, and ot his might, 
And ever IJ had mind of yon, 

The land of doubt when I rode throw. 
All that J hevht, have ye not d2ead, 
But tir, ſhe (atd, ye ſhal come (peed 3 

It hal be helden and well mare, 

Cre that ye off this countrey fare, 

Ve might have leiten fuch go by, 

TAih it needs you to be ſo haſty ?7 

Then fo the burgeſs can ſhe (peak, 

She bade him waſh, and go to miat. 
The bur gels laid, J will go home, 

My menyte are biding eachone: 


They brought the bur xeſs bzead and wine, 


CGhen he had dzunk, took his leave ſyue } 
They cloſ'd the dooz loon at his back, 
And off the knight his gear can take; 
The Lady was leech, and had skil, 

And ſpared not, but laid him till, 

Both foz the ſtang and foz the ſtound, 
And allo foz his bloody wound, 

She handled him as tenderlte, 

As ſhe had been his own Ladie: 


* With handling of the Lady bz1ght, 


Swat loze lo then the noble knight; 
That ſhe behov'd to try his will⸗ 
e have my trowth now there intil, 
nd in the bower while J do bide, 


Foz any thing that may betide, 


Ii (hal be at your bidding hail, 
And Kovern mt at pour counſel 2+ 
Ihile ye be come to your eſtate, 
TUihergto will ye make now debate, 
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AJ heght vou this hinder night, 

ye had hope to flay the knight: 

id fo2ce of fo2tune with you ſtood, 

gen neither gold, noz yet ſhould good, 
. $02 nobleneſs, noꝛ yet treaſures, 

1 0UKht was mine, but it was pours, 

ut a fatr tale it may be ſhown, 

jother in the heart be known, 

alſet is ay a fatned friend, 

id it cometh * the laſt end: 

ut J truſt well to heavens King, 


loved you above all thing. 
oubtleſs J may not be put back, 
nd in lawtie there is no lack, 

d fince J knov your daughty deed, 
ju re have put your ſelf in d2eads 
hzouCh hardinels of heart and hand, 


t hurt him ſo he might not ſtand. 

Lhe wozſt that ever rade oz yeed, 

Through your counſel may think to ſpeed⸗ 

our lawtie ts above all other, 

That ye had rather given your b2other 

Ul the wo2ſhip and als the name, 

Tha! lyes into his bed at hame, 

Lhe Lady ſaid, by heavens Ring: 

De marvels of your governing, 

That ye ſhould paſs off this countrie, 

Ind make your quaintance but with me: 

if ye do ſo into this land, | 

Dy friends they would do on each hand: 

ind ferlie wonder greatumly, - . 

fo what ferlte tt were, and why, 

That ye ſhould have my love ſo well, 
Becauſe your bother ſlew G1ay-fteel $ 

e do my counſel ere you go, | 
pou ſhal acquaint you with ſome mo: 
Wy father is a man of might, | 

dentle and free to every knight: 

Fa ronment 
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How wozthily that ye have won, 


.CUhether pe won 


Ve put upon vou all your gear, 


And my maidens in their kaſhtoun, 


10 The Hiſtory 
But de and fo2 ward in the field, 
ut he is now bouden with eild, 


That he map not in his own keer, 
Busk not pet ride in land ok weer: 


a 


ut he is wile, gentle and tree, 

kinder ſhal ye never ſee : 

Faſt and ſicker of his tongue, 

Both to the old and eke the young. 

Fra he hath known pour daughty deed) 
Dow pe have put your (elf in dzead, 


And ye but poung and new begun, 
De will reward you ere ye pals, 
Ok reaſon what pe will htm as, 
d have gold oꝛ land, 

The knight he ſaid, Nothing but your han! 

ea, then the (ayes, it may well be, 
fit be ſo, ſo tt likes me; 
Fo} he that hath my marriage, 
Shal have my fathers heritage ? 
An hundzed pound he may well ſpend, 
Tf pennie meale each year to end, 
UWithoutten waris oz relefies. 
Seat Loꝛds hold him all their chiekes. 
Earles and Biſhops, and als Barounsz 
And many royal bozrow towns: 
Pe and J ſhal have ſuch gentrice, 
And work all whole at my device. 


As ye ſhould ride iu fair of weer, 
And in a chair pe ſet you down, 


Shal ſtand and make you comforting 
And ler ve you both with ſpice and wine, 
And be vou blyth and make good chear, 
J will go bzing my father here, 

And my dear mother the Counteſs, 
And tow to them ok all the caſe, 

To me and my mother us two, 

J chal not kyth vou to no mo. 
Be that the Earl into the hall, had] 
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Had ſupped and his knights all, 
Eze⸗ went in royalty to ſing. | 
e Earl bethought htm on a thing, 
ow this young Lozd, fir Garrenttne, 
n armes that was both freſh and fine, 
Was bonus ht to dead upon a bear, 
Soon after that within a half year ; 
Sir Aliſtoun that gentle knight, 
Who ſhould have had the Lady bzight, 
And fra the time he cauCd her die, 
That was both might, and als manlte, 
Foz great man-hood and als nurtour, 
He might have been an Tmperoir, 
Ye had an hoaſt in governing, 
But Gꝛap⸗ſteel had ſuch chance given, 
In wozld was never none ſo good, 
Had ftrength that yet againſt him ſfood 2 
{hen that came to the Carls thought, 
Ye Left this play, and held it nought: 13 
nd in the chamber walkt a fpace, 1 
In came the Lady fatr of face, 
Taith laughing month and loveſome thear; 
De ſaid, Welcome, my daughter dear, 
The comfo2ter of all my care? = 
Sen he eis dead that was my fare, \ 
Mine heart is bound and alſo bzoken, 
Jam full wo while J be wꝛoken. 
Tye Lady ſatd to him again, 
Sir, he that Caves, he will be ſlain, 
Therefoze be blyth and mene good cheat, 
Foz J am come with tidings here, 
To comfozt you and make you glad, 
That ye would paſting fatn have had: 
A man may covet many a year, 
That many rtght haſtilie appear. 
Ano he may ſodn have all his will, 
That kelloun freek that was ſo fell: 
Be Iyes low, and is right told, 
j That right redenbted was and bold, - 
And the right ableſt in his gear, 


That ever rade with lhietd & {pear,.- dis 
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is helm of gold that was to bzight, 

ſtands at my bed⸗ſide this night, 

And tye hand liggs upon my bed, 
That hath tane many wzongous wed. 
The Cart asked, Mho did the Deed 2. 
The Lady ſatd, ſo God me ſpeed, 

It is à quarter of a pear, 

Den that time that a knight came here, 


Right loze wounded with f 1152 and Knife, 


Scantly was left in him his life: 
Fo FI perceived by his affeer, 

de was a ventrous night ok weer 2 
And he had met with fir Gtay-ſteel, 
As many did, and he might feel. 
Ahen J had ſeen that of the knights 

I held him in my bower all night, 
Diſpoyled Him of all his gear, 

Then the moſt-wound that did him dear, 
Ey ſtones of vertue ſtemd the blood, 
made him ſalve both fine and good, 
They ſokted him, and made him eep, 


And laid him down, and could him keeps 


And in the dawning of the day, 

He bowned htm, and made his way. 
Fra that he would no longer bide,. 
Another ſalve to him J made, 
That laſted him a day 02 two, 

A fark of filk J gave him to: 

It is a quarter of a year, 

Sen time that the knight came here, 
IJ heard him ſay that came him fro, 
That he might neither ride no2 go. 
The Carl (aid to the Lady bꝛight, 
hen heard pe tidings of the knight? 


From him the ſlreen there came another, 


And he is the ſamine Knights brother, 
Ca me raiking to me where J ſtood, 
And bzought me tidings fair and good: 
Then haſtily he ſhew to me, 

Reads of Gold and bꝛoches thee + 


The (ark that J gave to theknight, And 
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And twenty pounds of pennies bzight. 
Ton e (aid gladly, JF mint. * 
would be quanted with the knight. 

And courteouſly he asked tythance, 

If that of him N had quantance : 

And when I asked after the Knight, 

Ve ſaid to me, * Marie bzight, 

elves at home into my bed. 

xht as J were with lickneſs led. 

Rept in ſecret and quietly, 

And J am come in this country, 

To ſet if he will de my bꝛother, 

Send him one wed kfoz another: 

And will he not, by heavens Ring, 

| There ſhal men carp of our meeting: 

And I have credance of the knight, 

And held him in my bower all night: 
And in the dawning of the day, 

He bowned him to his journey, 

And right now is he come again, | 
And bzought me wozd the knight is flain. 

And that made me this time come here, yy 

To comtoꝛt you and make good chear : - 

Now make your-quantance-'with the-knights T4 
Foz he will ride ere day de light: f 
The Earl he would no longer ſtands. 
But took the Counteſs by the hand. 
The Lady was as white as Swan, 
Befoze them to the bower is gang: 
The knight befoze the Chimney ſtood, 
Mith right blithcountenance and good 
He took his helm into his hand, 

Hail ſed the Earl right reverand: 

The Lady bꝛought the ſhield to ſee, 
The Earl then kneeled on his knee, - 
Thanking the God of heavens Ring; 
And to the knight attour all thing, 
On vou be woꝛſhip and honour, 
Pk fo2tune ye have won the flower, 
Do dougghtily as ye have (ailyed. 

nd And that many thereof have tailyed.- 


I 
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Therefoze to God a gift J fle, 


Everlaſting that while Jive, 
It chal be yours-ou&Cht that is mine, 
The Lady made the knight a ſyne, 

The knight kneeled fall courteouflie, 
And ſald, then Lozdz this young Lady, 
I will now ask her fo2 my wage, 

And have her into marriage: 

The Counteſs ſaid, Me thinks it right, 
To give the maiden to the knight, 

Foz rhim them and his bounttie, 


Give him the maid foz honeſite, - 
The Earl ſaid, If her own conſent 

Be to the knight with good intent, 
Then needs not any mo witneſs, 

None but the Earl and the Counteſsz 
And two maidens right mild of mood, 
Againſt their wills, but fo2 their good. 
The Earl he would no longer ſtand, 
But took his helm in his right hand, 
Then he ſhewed it into the hall, 

Into the Court amongſt them all. 
And they did know it wonder well, 

To be the helm of fir Gzap⸗ſteel, 
Keep:d the Fozeſt and the G2eenz 

And many times dtd it maintain. 

A knight asked, (ho hath him lain? 
The Earl he (afd to him again. 

A courteous knight hath won the field, 
And bzought the helm home and the ſhield, 
Path left then: !atth my daughter dear, 
At her own fans in her har veir, 

And he is paſt int own land, | 
And tane the clove and the right hand, 
They p2ayev all to Satnct Szegezie, 
To tend the knight good harberie. 
Then ſeven dayes that gentle kuights 
@14s lodged with the Lady biitght, 
And all eaſements he had there, _ 
That might ſerve foꝛ his own welfare, 


Eagan Seeber gs rr 


We warnd ehe burgels on the moꝛn⸗ 
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Bade bing the two ſteeds him bekozn, 

And have chem ready ere the day, 

He would make no longer delay, 

But he would paſs in his own land, 

Mith helm, and glove, ſhteld,and the hand. 

Ve takes his leave with loveſome chear, 

Syne at the Lady fair and clear. 

1 my love, and my liking, 

J leave mine heart mow keeping. 

The L ady ſaid, ye ſhal not tine, 

{I have yours, ye (hal have mine. 

The burgels rade fo2th with the knight, 

While he might ſee to ride fall right: 

Thzou&h all the countrey but a guides 

And left him at the Fozreſt fide, 

e ſpurd the ſteeds, and did not ſpate, 

nd rade ont fourty miles and mare, 

While that it dzew toward the nights 

The paſſage lay ont over an hight, 

He mould not take the Fell ſo late, 

Do kar he came another gate. 

A burgeſs had been at the fair, 

In merchandiſe ſelling his watts 

A yeoman riding at his back, 

A [ittle boy dziving his pack: 

The knight ſtood ſill, went not away, 

The burgeſs was on an haknay, 

Ve hail the knight right reverently, 

d. Then to the bur gels thus (pake he, 
Mich me good friend, if that ye cans 

CAhere that J may get any man, 

here Imap find both cozn and hay, 

And ſtables foz my ſteeds till day, 

And lodging foz my ſelf this night, 

That J may have my ſteeds well dights 

Foz I have ridden faſt and ſare, 

J dzead the ſteeds they are the ware: 

But they get meat and noble ſtand. 

The bur gels (aid, Here is at hand: 

Mill pe ride weſt alitle down, 


under the Fell alidle town, And 
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And ye map get both wine and all, 
And all kind wealth that ye can watl, 
And ſervice both of man and knave, 
And all eaſements that ye would have: 
It Mas late and near the night, 
A itranger man may ride unright : 
I will paſs with you when ye ride, 
Good fir, my (elf ſhal be your guide, 
e ſhal not twin while it be late, 
Then ſhal J put you in the gate: 
the bur gels is a man of might, 
nd he rade talking with the knight. 
De percetved well by his feir, 
He was a venterous knight of wett : 
And by his helm, and by his ſhteld) 
that he had tought and won the field, 
He call : d the man that by him ſtood, 
Go hy thee home with all thy mood, 
And lee that there be ready dight, 
A royal ſupper foz the knight: 
this is a knight of aventonr, 
to me it were a great honour, 
In company len we are met, 
That J had him in my reſet. 
02 we muſt now wit ere we paſs, 
nto hat Tountrey that he was. 
There he was bozn, and what degree; 
Oz in vhit land 1 * he would be: 
The eoman ſped him to the towns ; 
And k vvth he cauſd lay the pokes down? 
Call'd the gaod⸗wile in p}tvilies 
The good⸗m an p2ayd you tenderlies 
To ſee that there be ready dight 
A rayal ſupper fo2 the knight. 
is cqurt is but in quietie, F 
gentle⸗ man he ſeems to be: a 
The good⸗ wife ſayes, it ſhould be done, A1 
Go ſpeed you to the kitchen ſoon. 
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And marked All as it would ve. 
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Good beef and mucton to be bꝛoo, | 
Dtght (pits, and then laid the Roffs to. 
oth of wild fowles, and als of tame, 

Dt each good thing they wanted nane, 
The Bur gels (atd, J have ſons fair, 
wo are great Clarkes and great of late, - 
The eldeſt is a young merchand, 

Me is right fair and well farrand, 

hey bade the hall ſoon ſhould be dight, - 
And a fair fire was burning bzight, 

And then belyve they ſet np tight, 

To keep the coming of the Kntght. - 

As they were entered in the town, 

The burgelſs ſaid in fatr faſhioun, 

It (hal not turn yon to your skaith, 
J.have an Inne may lerve us baith. 
dil i ve vouchſafe to paſs with me, 
To take ſuch a ſimple harberte. 

We ſhal not twin, lr, all this night. 
|Greatumlie thanked him the knight. 
The faireſt inne in all the town, 
Befoꝛe the pate they lighted down. 
Two yeomen came ont of the hall, - 
Chen that they heard the Xurceſs call, 
{Each one of them hath tane a ſteed, - 

[A boy ſyne to the hakney yeed : 

Then to the Burgeſs conld he ſay, - 
Good fir; while it be near the day, 

De mult theſe ſteeds both look and ſer, 
And fo2 to govern them and me. 
The-burgelſs laid, it al be done, 

And bade they ſhould be ſtabl ed (oon, . 
Dight ve them well while it be day, 
And bed them ſoft, where they do lay. 
Feed them right well with hay and coznz- 
Make them good cheat until the mo2n,-. 
And ye ſhal have none other meeds, 
But I hal quite pou all pour deedg. 
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Took off his gear, and laid tt by, 
The. eldeſt bother peed on hy, 


And bꝛought tn ſoon a ſtowp of wine, 


With vaken meat, and ſpices fine. 
Chile that the (upper it was dights 
The ſpice and wine then d2ank the knight ; 
Foz he had been in travel long. 
Then fell a talking them among, 
Then at the burgels could he (peers 
Athom off have pe pour holding here, 
Whether of Tart, Lord, oz Baroun ? 
Dt Biſhop, oz of Bing with Crown. 
ye is an Cart that ought. this town, 

nd holds it in polleſston. 
The Knight he (aid, where wins his hold y 
The birgeſs (aid, £8 J have told, 
Betwixt the fozreſt and the ſea, 
In Galias that great Conntrie.: 
{Uhen he heard tell of Galtas, 
Then thoughb he on of Lilias, 
That was ay wozthy ware and wiſe, 
And joyned full of great gentrice;. 
Be that the ſupper then was dight, 
2Booads covered and ſet on light: 
Then the good⸗ wife made the good chear, 
And ſaid, ve are all welcome here. 
I p2ay you take it as your own, 
Foz of your quantance J am fatn; 


- Wheu they Had eaten, they D2ew thecleas, 


The clarks they ſtood, and (aid the grace 
Then brought they water to the Knight, 
{Ahile it was bedtime of the night: 

They carped and dzaniof the wine, 

They bade him to a chamber ſyne. 

Then ſaid the knight to the burgeſss .. 


I p2ay.you fir, of pour gentrice, 


That pe will rife bekoze the day, 
And put me fozward in the way. 

I ever ye come whers that J dwels- 
2. al quite pou ot your: travel. 


be burgeſs ald, dr met A thithes 2 


ol dir Gray-Steel. 


Py 
Although your charge were greater five: 4 
J ſhould be furthered in that J might, 
Greatumlie thanked-him the-knight-: 

e bade the peoman hs ſhould not fleep, 

02 they had two ſteeds fox to keep: 
Bu: o wake him befoze the day, 
And put him kozward in the way: 
And laid the ſhield upon the ſoar, 
And then he rade the knight befoze 2 
Himſelf lap on upon his own 
The woꝛſt of them might well have gaind 
Fl King, 92 Biſhop, oꝛ Baron: 

02 they were ſteeds ot great renown 3. 
The Burgels rade on his Makney, 
And rade bekoze to guide the way. 
Thus rade they but two miles oꝛ thite, 
Befo2e it was dap⸗li ght to ſee, 
And when the light ol day was plain, 


The burgels ſatd, J will again: 


4 


ow may ye ride where ever ye will, 

2ay God keep you from all ill. 
The knight he-laid, Farewel, adew,. * 
Truſt ye right. well, J ſhal ve trew. 
Sir Gzahame when he ſaw the Meſt⸗ land; 
And great mauntains on his right hand, 
Both Dats and Raes, down-and red, 
And arts ay caſting up their head. 
Buckes that bzayes; and Parts that hall es; 
And RUNS running into the fields, 
And he ſaw neither rich no2 poo2; - 
But mo(s and ling, and bare wild moo}. 2 : 
So it was then four dayes and mare, 
Tre he could win to fir Eger, | 
Who lived into great diſtreſs: 
Byding at home in longſomneſs. | 
Then came he home within the night. 1 
And no man got ok him a fight, 
No! young noz old tnto*that place, 


ePulac $- 


While that he came to the: 
er kein, 


— 


Me paſt into the t er t 
— die Nend 
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Keep no kindneſs to her now, 


He (ſaid, Lady, will J be falſe ?- 
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Foz nothing was into that time, 
Could be moze welcom then fir Glahame. 
allias then With Itttle din, 

e p2ivily took the ſteers in, 

Ere any day was dawning lige. 
Then ſaid fir Gzahame-unto the knighs/;. 
Now arm you toon in right effeir, | 
And he put on ir G2ahame his gear. 

Sir Gzahsme into the bed down lay, 
Then to Pallias could he ſap, 

Into the hall go ye right ſwyth, | 
And ſee ik that the Cart be blyth..- 
Then he is at his bidding gane, 

Ve went full. ſoon, and came again, 

And ſaid the Cart was gone to meat 
With Lo2ds and Ladies that are ſweet... 
The Earl ſerved us of his bead, 

Air @2ahame (ayes, Now it is my reid; 
That ye wal paſs into the hall, 

And ſhow to them thir tokens all. . 

And though that fair young Lady 
(Mould come and kiſs you courteouſlys + 


And love her as.lhe loveth pon. 
The knight he went, and would not ceaſe,. 
Laid down the jewels on the dals, 
haliſt the Earl and the Tounteſs;- 

nd Barouns that full wozthy was, | 
And Ladies qupet as any fame: 
T.hen courteoufly roſe fair Ginliane, 
But he did hold his head on hight, 
She kneel'd and would have kiſt the knigh(s 
She taid her handg about his hals. 


For map no Ladies month kifs, 
Lint J come whers my Lady ($5. 
m but.a lim ple Batt ler, 


And may not be to TRE — 
Me may then chooſe and let all go, 
and tine ao.. 


To in a [it 


of Sit Gray- Steel. 
Iwill not lay ali that think, 

s ve have bzewd, ſo ſbal ye dink: 
k. And then he would no longer pine, 
And to the chamber to fir Gzahame. 

zut ſhe laid, My Lo2d fit Eger, 

Js nane in w021d to me lo dear: 

At ...c he is grieved greatly, 

And J wot not wherekoze no2 why : 
De was never chziſtned with (alt, | 
That could on me ſet any fault, 

In open noz in pztvitie, 

But that I tarryed crueltie, _ 
And that was not in grief no2 ſpite; 
But lawfully J may It quite, 
Whither he would in Church oz Queer. 
The Lady wept and made ill chear, 
Dir Gzahame he ſaid, Let be Madame, 
Foz. he tels in his coming hame, 

That he hath ſpyed a Ladie gent, 

A bzighter Bzide with bzowes bent, 

That is as great of kin and blood, 
And als foz riches by the Rosd. 
Dhe is of Loꝛdſhip and of{and, 
Foz ought that J can underſtand; 
She is the beſt fo2 his behove, 

” | He (ets but lightly of your love: 


think no marvel that ve monrn 
And either come in reverence, 
Bekoze the Court in his pꝛeſence, 
Mhile he fozgive von heartfully, 
2 elſe leave off and let him be. 
And take him as your fellon to, 
Syne love another, and let him go. 
Sir Eger came into that time, | 
And kound the Lady with lr Gꝛahame: 
And he ſaid foꝛzth right haſtily, 5 
The words that grievd him greatumlies 
The (wikteſt hound that ever was made, 
Pay run ſo far into a nude, 


bf; 


Poux kooltſh words have made him turn, 


Will 
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Mill ſu ſter ere he come to lack, 


5 Almple hound the game to take: 


I (ay this now by von ür G2ahame, 
Ar were fall wiſe to wait your time: 

nd IJ have koz the Ladies love, 
Sulkered the ſhame and great repꝛove 
And been in journeyes her to pleaſe, 
And ye have bidden at home in eaſe, | 


Will bzook her now, and her Ladies two, 


| Cheretote mine heart is wonder wo: 
And when your marriage is made, 
Then would ye go tinto that ſtade: 
I p2ay you foz your courteſie, | 
That ye would ride in townes with me, 
A Lady ſhal J ſhow you than, 
Is gatning foz a greater man. 
The Lady waxed wo and pale, 
W hen that the he heard him tell that tale: 
And that percetved wonder well 
= and her Damoſel: 

hey took the Lady, led her away. 
Str Gzahame, to ür Eger could (ay, 
Dir, let pe be pour lixht language, 

on Lady is ok hie barnage, 

nd great of kin and heritage, 
And all maſtrie ok her linage, 
And lowlte ſhe makes you to treat, 
And ye bear you again too great. 

et do Jcounſel you to bow, 

nd love the Lady that loveth pon. 
The kni ght lay ſtill, and ſpake no moze, 
The Lady ſigh'd and ſownded ſoze, 
Into the bower upon her bed. 
allfas then he him fo2th (ped, 

nd (aid to him, Yon Lady clear, 
Is like to buy your love full dear: 
She is in ſown ay ſen ſhe went, 
Pe have great ſin if ſhe be ſpent 2 
Go comfo} t her foz Chꝛiſt his ſakes 
And mean that ye ſhould be her matk. 
Dir Gꝛahame be ſaid, not all this night 


1 
' Þ 


Fron. 

And in 

He bo wn. 

Mith twen.. 

And caught akw.. 

He ſonght the Fozreſt tar 

Bake at an hart and ſlew a v. 

And a great hart with many tync. 

A dae, a buck, and {o an hyud, 

But good tit Gzahame at home con. 
Paſt to the Lady the lamine tyde: 

4 He (aid, Night many wozks, Madame, 
Do ſerve good thanks, and pet gets nane, 
And ſo J do both late and air, 

Bet wirt von now and fir Eger: 

The ſtreet he laid, that he would ride, 
And J have treated him to bive, 

But neither can J tell how long, 

Noz yet how ſoon that he will gang. 
And either buy h's love this day, 

Oz elſe let him alone koz ay, 

Gs warn the Ladies white as lake, 

To make ſom? wozk now fo? your ſake, 
And als ye charge them off the town, 
That they meet in ptoceſſton, 

And kairlie and in good faſhion, 
Then meet him at his lighting down, 
And IJ ſhal come and ſtand you by, 


Give him my counſel tenderly ; And 


(5 
„erknown. 


„vel air oz late, 
el; not as a blate: 
l now no longer fin, 
he called on fix Szahame, 
ger Barons great of might, 

s on your way all with the knigh?*, 
And matdens With the Lady bzight. 
Te tt was twelve haurs of the night, 
They married them in rich arrap: 
And ko twelpe Bayes they made A try, 
They cryed a Panket fo} to ffand, 
3th the great gentles of the land. 
All would come ta that Senepozie, 
And {ntixhts to-honour that Lady, 
nd all that liked far and near, 

To cat and dzink and maße good cheat, 
Ta csmkozt them and make them glad, 


7 
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Minſtrels they plard as they them bade. 


Soon after that upon a dap, 
Sir Gzahame could to ſir Eger (ay, 
I] thought Þ had a little thing, 
To pitrpole if I might it biting. 
ie ſhal be fellowes as ko; ay, 
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De put pour ix. 
Send pe fir Pali. 

Ye love him better 

He ſhal have gold ens. 
And men ok armes him 
He is an hardy man and w 
Sir Eger fad, he fs tos lig 
And loves too well to fit a“ 
That mans travel is eith 
Put ik ye would that Þ © 
G3 treat fir Gzahame tr 

If he will paſs into th 

And take my chargen 

And ſe would bide 

But [ent a Squyer ! 

By Lozd hath made 

To pals again unto 

In the conntrey he! 

r Put though a man! 
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ght, 


| eous knight. 


Irbright late, 
in my gate, 4 
dll your meets, 
ding of the ſteeds. 
ie burgels it was he, 
un upon his knee, 
"eſus heavens king, 
pour coming, 
and companys 
1 Lady be. 


Court good cheer, 


ve are here. 

ie hand, 

athis land, 
im the knight, 
pper di ght: 


to this town 
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hen 
Phe ſatd, ſpeed thee with all thy meed, 
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of Sir Gray- Steel. 
A Piber Court, and lighted down: 
Dt them there is but knights two, 
And fiftie Squyers, and no mo, 

A little Boy upon a ſteed: 

But in no Countrey that I ridez 
Saw J never in land oz ſea, 

Am- fe cleaniter compante : 

Ji” Ilias is not luch ten, 

As .9ey be fiftie Gentle⸗ men. 

The knight that ts their maſter⸗man, 
In all the haſte J may 02 can, 

Bade me that J ſhould come to you, 


That this is he the (amine knight, 


That rode home by the day was light, 


Uhen that J tabled the ſteeds tway, 

And then J guided him the way: 

he gen he that he will be pour Gueſt;, 
e hath put his court to reſt. 


To comkozt them and make them glad 
{and chamber them as they ſhould be, 
They bzought the knighton pꝛivilte, 
NHhere he met with the Lady clear: 
ve laid, My ſoveraign, and my dear, 
ow fare ye (en J went vou fro ? 
Aell fir, the (atd, have ye done lo: 
ind your two matdens myld as mood 
Ther becked low, and by him ſtood, 
ind ik J live a year to end, 
lo pour marriage J ſhal yon mend, 
ind fourty pounds ſhal be the leaſt, 
02 your good will and your requeſt. 
Lhey covered boozds all of new, 


ought ſpiced meats of noble hew, 


o the Lady and to the knight. 


[ dainttes into . dere 
Thus ſate the Lady and the knight 


'KMhile that ten hours was of the night 
| ting at their collation! pt 


and tell that ye might right well crow, 


dF 
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Then 
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Then to a chamber are they bown, 
Mere as ſhe made the knight to ly, 

Her [elf went in a chamber by: 

And on the mo2n at ſervice time, 

The bur gels came to ſee ſir G2ahame, 
Sald, Gzaith you fir and make you Lown 
To gs to ſervice in the town. 

The Earl ts come unto ſervice, 

And all his houſhold moze and lels, 

The Counteſs that is much of might, 
And fatr Lillias the Lady bzig hr. 
Sir Gzahame met him upon the ſtreet; 
And fiktie Squpers upon their feet, 
BKueeling right low upon thetr knee, 
thtch was a ſeemly ſight to ſee: 

Bailſed the Countels then the clear 

And other Ladies fatr of feir: 

Do did ür ew the gentle knight, 

The Counteſs and her maidens bzicht. 
The Ladies that were white as lake, 
Killed the Squyers all foz his ſake, 

The Earl called upon a knight, 

Bade ſee the dinner ſhould be dights 

Foz all his Court and company, 

Foz J will bzing them all with me. 
Then after ſervice went to meat, 

And as ſoon as the Carl was let, _. 
And the Counteſs that is much of mights 
Then late Liltas the Lady b2ight; 

J wot they marſhal' d her full right, 
Right with iv G2ahame that noble knight, 
Sir Hew upon the other ſide, | 
With him a Lady of much p2ide; 
Thus they were altogether ſec, 
Even at the booꝛd to eat their meat. 
The Earl was ſerved in his ſtate, 
TU ith cup and piece ok golden plate, 
And all was ſilver, diſh, and ſpoon: 
The Emperoꝛ 62 Pope of Rome, 
Miaht have rung in ſuch ropafte, 


Ty 


———_ re 


See v _Ape———__ 
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This ſame day in their mangerie. 
Then twentte day es the kntght cauCd cry, 
Into that land that he ſhould iy, 
Jf-any would in peace 92 weir, 
To come in plain and move his gear, 
They ſhould find him there ready bown, 
And fiftte Squpers in the town: 
Iz vet a knight to bear a tale, 
Ib Chen miete lt Giaban e to ſir Eger 
= © e Ur Gꝛaham 1 11 
The burgeſs him the letter bare. 
he bade him he would paſs the Fell, 
And in no countrey he ſhould dwel, 
4202 reſt him in no kind ok Realm, 
I @hile he came in the Land of Bealm. 
Fra ſir Eger heard of ur @2ahame, 
(Cas like aL02D in ſuch a fine, 
Soon in haſte he cau(l'd be dight, 
An hundzed men in armes full bzight: 
And of them there was but knights twoz- 
And landed men many of tho. 
There was no.yeomen-men but ten, 
Foz all the reſt were landed men. 
The burgels then that was their guide, | 
Foz all the haſte that he could ride, 
It was late ere be lighted down, 
Pn the tir ſt night in his own town. 
tz | Refted them well; while on the mon, 
And fed their hozle with bead and con, 
And then upon another day, - 
cht. Dyned ere they would pals away: 
| Thzough the Ryot then that they made, 
And the long time that they there bade, 
That night they wan to the Gatrace, - - 
And harber d in another place, 
Right late upon the water down, 
Twetve miles is by weſt the town. 
The burgeſs he had an Inne chexe, 
And made them all right well to klare: 
And by ten hours was vf the Days . 
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Co Catrece town upon à way, Fo 
Dit Gzahame was bowning ts a play, ' (Ul 
And all his men in good array 2 Bo 
Alith helm and ſhield, and (pear in hand, Ve 
Apon @ gentle ſteed ſteer an d, I An 
Aud fiftie Squyers bold and wight. To 
Then ſaid the vbuͤrgels to the knight, T1 
Von ate men, fir of your Countrie, An 
Hung adventures koz to ſee, J 
They govern them in good manner, . be 
And have done ay ſen they came heres. Fo 
Dir Eger came into (itch kear, | Do 
And was ſoglittring in his gear, TI 
Came never none lch in that Realm, Be 
As Was the gentle⸗men of Bealm, Bi 
And kra ür Eger got a fight, he 
De Lilias the Lady bitght, Ay 
Me ſlighted Down and Lett his een, An 
Ad lo her on his feet he yeed, | HD! 
And hatiſed her right reverentlie, he 
And he knew not the Earl was by, 4 
And that perceived well er G2ahame, | 4U 
To itt Eger he paſt that time, IX. 
Ahile J be quick, oz yet be dead, Be 
Either fo2 friendſhip o2 foz fead, Ti 
Our companie ſhal be as true, It 
As firſt when we began of new. ITI 
Then {ent he kozth on every hand, JT] 
His meſſengers to warn the land, He 
That all ſhould ſemble far and near, 13: 
Biſhops, Abbots, both Munk and Frier. I It 
There was then at his lighting down, T1 
Four hundzed in 4 0 JT! 
That were men of Religion, Tl 
Singing fo2 him devotion. . 


Athen he was dead and laid in grave, I I 
Dir Eger lov'd him by the lave, Pe 
Jan az In faith ſo God me ſave, A: 
am too ill to be your knave, 178 
And that was foz-thy don ghtie deeds | _ T1 


N 


of Sir Gray-Steel, 
Foz when J was into moſt need, 
? (Uith that great campion Gzap⸗ſteel, 
Both loze vanquicht and wounded ill, 
He armed me then. with {ch gear, 
And caub'd me gang in fained fear, 
To take my leave into the hall, 
Then paſt J fo2th bekoze them all, 
And when he bade me keep mine hands, 
IJ had rather then all your Land, 
he might had foztune to long age, 

F902 he was ſtill and full outrage: 
Your woꝛds they grieved me ſo fare, 
They bꝛought me in ſozrow and care. 

Beho ved me to2 to ly down, 

But he was bold and readie bown, 

He paſt ſtoutly on aventour, 

And man me wozſhip and honour, 

| And flew G2ay-ſ\teel fo2 ali his might. 


-+ 


Syn P2ivily upon a night 
he bzought me home both-helm and hand; 
2 (Uhich wan me you, and all pour land, 
| Uherefoze tt thal example be, 
To all that ſhal come after me... 
Both pooꝛ and rich, I] let pon wit, 
That I} all company ſhal quite, 
Ir ſhal go with him to the eird, 
| That he hath won with knife and [wozd, 
The honour he ſhal never tine, 
| Ve was ſo good in governing; 
J 3] make it known to good and til, 
It was \1t G2ahame that ſtew G2ay-ſtect;. 
Then ſaid Minliane the Lady this, | 
Then he thal have away the pꝛiſe, 
The wozſhip it is with him gane, 
Mow may J live in laſting pain: 
I 3 ſhould never have made pon band, 
Pe ſhould never have had mine hand, | 
Aud ve ſhould never. have been mine, g 
Dad J kend it had been ſtr Gzahame, 


Thus fe was (0 ſet all to ill 
ag: 


Hiſt. of Gray-Steel. 


A wanton women that gets their will: 
Amongſt thouſands there lis not one 


Can govern them but wit of none. 


Into her hands ſhe took a book, 
And to Gods mercie ſhe het took, | 
And left the fair Lozdfhip of Bealms. - 


And thought to ll ve upon her Seam. 


C Now ſir Eger thought upon a time, 
Upon himſelf and on {ir Gzahame : of 
Ye bowned him with yield and lpear, 
n Sod his foes to fight in wear, 
To Rome he went the ready gate, 


Aud was allaflyed by the Pape, 


Then to the Rhodes he took his way, 
And there was Captain years twax. | 
De diſcomfcita let battell,.. . | 
Thircy thouland were told by tale, | 
Foz twentte-thouland died there. 

A. better man then ir Eger, 

Mas not counted that day to live, 
Do gogd in fight by other five. 
Then he diſcomkeit in years tway, 
By that TUinltane was laid in clay. 
Me took his leave, and paſſed hamt. 
Liltas had husband tane, | | 
And they at {0 good conco2v, - 

Df her lands ſhe made him Lozd: 
And he made her Lady ok his, 

A Biſhop made a band of bliſs, 
And wedded them both with a Ring: 
I p:ay to Jelus Heavens King; +. 
To grant them grace and gaod to ſpend , 
And love axe whrle cheir latter end. 


. A 


